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[To Eugenius Philaletbes 
the Authour of Antbro- 
poſopbia T beomagica, 
and 
Anima Magica Ab ſcondita. 


r Great deſerved fame 
4 that followed this noble work 
„% yours (the due recompenſe 
F all eminent 1 
engaged me to peruſe the ſame, wit 
much eagerneſſe of minde, and yet with 
no leſſe attention; I being one of thoſe, 
that profeſſe themſelves much more 
willing to learn, then alle to teach. 


And that yen may ſee ſome ſpecimen 


of the fruits of your labour and 
A 3 


, Ps 4 


” 
roficiency, I thought fit to preſent v 
— with theſe 755 Sede 20 
Which, conſidering the barrenneſſe off in 
the Matrix, ( you Chymiſts love 
to call it} in which they were conal pe 
ceived, may bee termed rather many # 
then few: And that imputed to th, 6b 
alone vertue, or Magicall Multiplica. ev 
tion, or Theomagicall fecundity of pour #0 
Divine Writings, not at all to theſ we 
ſterilit of my diſfurniſped Braine, o 
Which now notwithſtanding, having] e 
gathered both warmth and moiſt ure De 
from the heat and luxuriaxcy of your 
youthfull pbanſie, findes it ſelfe af 
ter 4 manner transformed into your y®7 
owne complexion, and tranſlated in- Ne. 
to the ſame temper with your ſelfe. n. 
In * much that although I cannot of 
with the height of 4 proteſtation in 
the preſence of my glorious God ( 
our ſelf has gallantly done (in pag. 50.487 

in. 17. of Anthropoſ. Theomag. ) af-1*** 
ferme (that the affection and Teal to oth 
the truth of my Ereatour has forced 
me 


mee to write, yet I dare profeſſe 
ii» the word of hone 2 that 
ns1 nothing but an implacable enmity to 
off immorality and foolery, has moved 
ove mee at this time to ſet pen to Pa 
per. And I confeſſe my indignation _ 
ang # kindled the more, having ſo long 
the #bſerved that this diſeaſe u grown 
even Epidemicall in aur Nation, Viz. 
to _=-= to bee filled with high-ſwoln 
words of vanity, rather then to feed 


Jes ſober truth , and to heat and warns 
our ſelves rather by prepoſterous and 


ortuitous imaginations , then to move 
cantionſly in the light of « purified 
minde and improved reaſon, Where- 
ore I being heightened with the ſame 
Keale' of diſcoumtenancing of vanity 
hand — 1 that your ſelfe u 
of promoting the truth, you will per- 
wit to mee the ſame freedome in the 
oſecution thereof. For 4s wee are 
owne wear akin in temper and comple- 
xion , ſo we ought mutually to allow each 
ether in our attings alike, according 


is 


* — 
— 


1 our common temper and nature, 
and the acruſtamed liberty of the Phil-, 
alethean Family, In confidence where 
F, till wee meet againe in the next 


| e, I take leave and ſabſcribe 
27 | ſabſcribe my 


A Chip of the ſame Block 


Ala omomaſti x Philalethes, 
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* [Obſervations upon An- 
thropoſophia Theomagica , 
s. | and Anima Magica Abſcondita. 


*% * * 


7 ND now, brother Philalatbes; 


WNT that we are . well met, let 
” 4 us begin to act according to 
E/77 V the freeneſſe of our 5 
* and play the Tom Tell- 
troths. And you indeed have 
our part already. My courſe is next. 
hich muſt be ſpent, in the "Obſervations 
told you of, upon thoſe profound Trea- 
iſes of yours, 2 Tbeomqica, 
d Anima Magica Abſcendit a. . 
And my firſt and general! Obſervation 
this, That the genius of brother 
enies Magicall diſcourſe is ſuch, that 
n Magar*like, he ſeems to have a very - 
B liguour-" 


” 


ns 


(2) | 
Iiquourſome deſire to be thought to be 
69345 , ſome great man in the World. And 
for the proſecution of this main end, he f te 
layes himſeff out chiefly in theſe three th 
ſubordinate defignes. Firſt, to be thought e 
to have found out ſome new concerning 
| "| eraths, hitherto undiſcovered. Secondly, 4 
to be more learned and knowing then Ari- ¶ G4 
fotle, that great light of theſe European Ich 
parts for theſe many hundred years toge- |, 
ther: and not only ſo, but to be ſo ſar a- Ich. 
bove him, that he may be his Maſter, that am 
he may tew him, and lugge him, and laſh 0 
him more cruelly, then any Orbiliws or cho- fore 
lerick Pedagogue,his puny ſcholars. Third- So 
ly and laſtly, that he may ſtrike home for Iiix 
he gating ofa fame of profound learning [the 
indeed, he do's moſt affectedly and in- (w. 
duſtriouſly raiſe in the Reader a ſtrong Ich 
ſurmiſe and ſuſpicion that he is very deep- 
Iy ſeen in Art Magick, and is a very know- 
ing Diſciple of Agrippe, and puts in as 
far for the name of a Magician, as honeſtyfp 
will permit, and ſafety from that trou- 
bleſome fellow, Hopkins the Witch-finder. 
And indeed the very clatter of the titleſtern 
of his Book, Antbropoſophia T heomagicagy ati 
ſounds not much unlike ſore conjuration, che 
or charm, that would either call up, or ſcareſgcier 
away 


(3) 
away the Devill. And Zoreefter forſooth, 
at the bottome of the that old repu- 
he Þ ted Magician, muſt ſtand as an Aſſiſtent to 
ce this preludiall Exorciſm; with this Ora- 
ht cle in his mouth, Kei e bd, Audi 
ng | ignis vecem. That is in plaine Engliſh, Hear 
S voice or noiſe ot fire. Methinks..F 
71* | ſmell out a Gunpowder-plot. What can 
an chis voice of fire be? Why! how now An- 
ge- rthropoſophus ! you intend certainly to make 
a- che Roſy Brotherhood merry with ſquibs 
ut ¶ and crackers. For certainly your Myſtet 
aſh ¶ riouſneſſe does not mean thoſe leſſer gr 
10- I greater fire-{quirts, Carbines or Cannons. 
d- So might the Fratres R. C. be received with 
for [like — that thoſe Apoſtles at Rome, 
ing the Cardinals. But the word cxpmetr, 
in (which implyes a ſubſultation, or skipping 
0g] this way and that way) which is in the 

context of this Oracle: ſeemes to allude 
to, and prognoſticate of fire · crackers and 
quibs rather then Cannons or Carbines. 
ty gut how ever if this dog - trick fail, Antbro- 
Ou-Soſophuy has another as puerile and innocent 
r. Þa preſent, to entertain that Reverend Fræ- 
itleſternity. And that's a very queint and trim 
ic Latine Epiſtle, which he, like a good 
on, School boy, to ſhew them what a goodPro - 
icient he is grown in his Latine Grammar, 
B 2 preſent 


Y 


vay 


(4) 
ts to their aſſembled Gravkies. TI 

« g90 child, * ! and "ris well 
| me(cit Te neſcit i ce. He 
_— not how to len ths in 
the form of a breeching boy to the Fratres 
R. C. how can he know ſo unmercitull 
to whip and domincer over poor Ari 


ftotle 2 

Surely, Anthropoſophus when the Roß 
ride ſwooping through the Aj 
in their Theomagi chariots, they wi 
hail down ſugar plums, and Carua's 01 
thy bleſſed pate, if thou haſt but the goo 
hap at that time, to walk abroad wich th 
hat off, to cool thy heated nodle. 

But ſtay a while, I am afraid | am miſta 
ken. It may well be, that Amtbropoſophus ride 
along — as being che Froloq 
tour of their Aſſembly. For he wrices him 
ſelſe Oratoris veſtri. How can that bel 
to a ſhore Epiſtle, unleſſe it were fo 
title of office? But it may be my Gent. 
man, being not ſo dextrous aud quick 
Latine as in Engliſh,meaſured the length 


It more by his labour then the lives, 2 yo 
thoughe that that which took bim ſo muc 
ins could not prove ſo little as an EI Ari 


piſtle; and therefore would inſinuate tha 
was an Oration made to the Fratres R. mi 


(5) 
I ſu at their meeting at Fryer Bacons 
— 4 in Oxford. 

Well! be it what it will be, my obſerva- 
tion here, Antbropoſophuc,is, that you would 
alſo by your addreſſe to the Fratres R. C. 
make the world belee ve, that you are now 
mellowing apace,and are not much unripe 
for admiſſion into that Society. And then 


Lofyl Amtbropoſephnr would be a rare Theomagici- 
Au «ni But cnough of this vein of mirth 
wi and levity. 


Now Philalethes! your brother Tel-rroth, 
intends to fall more cloſely on your bones, 
and to diſcover whether you have not a 

ter minde to ſeem to be wiſe then to 
ſo indeed, or to make others ſo. But 
pI may aſſure your ſelf, I will only 
flaws not make any in you; but ra- 
ther candidly paſſe over what may receive 
any tolerably good interpretation, nor 
couch the ſoar any where, but where I may 
hope to heal it, eicher in your ſelf or o- 
thers. And that this may be done with- 
out any tedious taking a of what 
— put together, I ſhall fairly paſe 
page to page without any ytical 
Artifice. | 

And truly from the firſt page t- 

.q middle of the fourth page ahi go | 


: 


(6) 


to the Reader, there be many pretty, ſmart, 


elegant, hamorous contextures of phraſes 
and things. But there, preſently after 
Fryer Bacon Fool and his fellow, you fall 
upon our Peripateticks as ſuch ſuperfici- 
| Philoſophaſters, becauſe they cannot 
lay open to you the very eſſence ot the ſoul. 
Why ! Anthropoſophus ! can you tell the very 
eſſence of any ſubſtantial! thing ? Hereby 
you ſhow your felt very raw and unex» 
erciſed in meditation, in that you have not 
yet taken notice what things are knowable, 
what not. And thus may you have as ill 
a trick put upon you, for want of this 
diſcerning, as the old dim and doti 
woman had, that with her rotten t 
endeavoured to crack a round pebble ſtone 
inſtead of a nut, which was a thing im- 
poſſible. Nor will any mans underſtand- 
ing, be it as as it will, enter the bare 
ce of any thing. But the neareft wee 
can get,is, to know the powers, and ope- 
rations,the reſpects and fitneſſes that things 
have in themſelves or toward others. Which 
is ſo true, that any man in a little ſearch, 
will preſently ſatisfic himſelf in the evi- 
ce thereof. 
From the middle of this fourth page te 
the middle of the fix, is continued a dance 
ol 


en. F Rr ae eos 


170 
of Anticks, or various ridiculous ſhiftings 
and poſtures of phanſie, to make Ariſtotle 
and his followers con temptible. Bur ſuch 
generall railings, as they are miſ beſcem- 
ing the Writer, ſo they teach the Reader 
nothing but that the Authour of them is 
a Mome,or a Mimick,and mote like an Ape 
by far then him that he compares to one, 
Itthis man clap the wings ſo when hee 
has really got the foil (for hitherto hee 
ny Ariftotle with no particular 
piece of ignorance, but of what is im- 
poſlible to be known) what would he doe 
if he bad the victory? 
The ſecond particular taxation( for ge- 
nerals I hold nothing, Doloſus ambulat in u- 
niverſalibus ) is that the Peripateticks fan- 
cy God to have made the World, as a 
Carpenter of ſtone and timber, But this 
is falſe: becauſe they give an inward 
principle of motion to all naturall bodies, 
and there is one continuity of all, as 
much as of the parts of water among them- 
ſelves. But their grand fault is, that they 
doe not ſay the World is Animate. But is 
not yours far greater, Anthropoſophus ! that 
gives {0 — unproportionable ac- 
count of that Tenet? The whole World 


is an Animal, ſay Jous whoſe fleſh is the 


4 carth, 


($) 
earth, whoſe bloud is the water, the air the 
outward ing ſpirit in which it 

thei «ics his vitall was 

ters, the Scars his ſenfitive fire. But are not 
ou a mere Animal your ſelſ to ſay ſoꝰ For 
A is as irrationall and incredible, as if you 
| pn 7 nr a whoſe bloud 
and together, bears not ſo great a 
| — to the reſt of the — fluid 
parts of the Animal, ſuppoſe his vitall and 
animal ſpirits, as a mite in a cheeſe to the 
whole globe of the earth. And beſide this, 
bow ſhall this water which yoacall bloud, 
be refreſhed by the air that is warmer then 
it And then thoſe waters which you place 
in'the outmoſt parts towards his dappeld 
or ſpotted skin the calwm ſtell um, what 


over 121 — plenty of them is there 
n 


there ſo much that this creature 
ou make a diſcaſed Animall from its firft 
birth, and ever labouring with an An 


ſarce. Laſtly, how _— is the air 
n 


ſaid to be the outward g ſpirit of 
this Auimal, when it is ever in the very 
midſt of it? And how raſhly is the Flux 
and Reflux of the Sca affimilatcd to the 
pulſe,when the pulſe is from the heart not 
the brain, but the flux and reflux of the 
Sea from the Moon not the Sun, which 


= | they 
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(9) 

that be more diſcreetly phantafticall 

then your ſelf, doe call Cor Aundi. Where. 
fore, Antbropoſopbus ! your phanſies to ſober 
men, will ſeem as vain and puerile, as 
thoſe of idle children that imagine the for- 
tuitous poſtures of ſpaul and ſnivell on 
walls, to bear the form of mens 

or dogs faces, or of Lyons and what 


Dot. 
And yet fee the ſupine ſtupidity and 
ſenſleſnefſe of this mans judgment, that he 
triumphs ſo in this figment of his as ſo rare 
and excellent a truth, that 1 Phi- 
lofophy muſt be gruandleſſe ſuperſtition 
and popery in reſpeſt of It, this the prime- 
vall truth of the creation; when as it is 
« thouſand times more froth, then His is 
vomit, My friend Artbropo/ophns ! is this to 
for the truth in a day of neceſſity ? 

inly ſhee'Il be well holpe at a dead 
Uk, if ſhee find no better champions then 


your ſelf. 


Verily Philalethes if you be no better in 

r Book then in your Preface to the 

r, you have abuſed Moſes his Text 
beyond meaſure, For your Principles 
will have neither heaven nor earth in them, 
head nor foot, reaſon nor ſenſe. They 
will be things extra irtellegum, and extra 


le 


(10) 
ſenſum, mere vagrant imaginations ſeated in 
your own ſubſultorious and skip-jac 
hanſy only. But what they are we ſhal nowrig 
dep to examine, according to the numberſÞe; 


of pages. 


.  Anthropoſophia Theomagica, 


I Pag. 2. 

—Lio. 1. $0 have all ſouls before their en- 
trance, &. But hear you me Mr, Antbrops 
ſopbus ! are you in good earneſt that al 
ſouls before their entrance into the body 

have an explicite methodicall knowledge? 

and would you ventureto loſe your wi 
ſo much by inpriſon ing your ſelfe in ſo 
darke a dungeon, as to be able to write no 
better ſenſe in your Preface to the Reader? 

But Fleexcuſehim, it may be he was ri- 

ding before his entrance into the body on 

fome Theomagicall jade or other, that a 

ſtumbled and flung him into a myſtical] wi 
uagmire againſt his will, where he way (vi 

o ſouſed and douſed and bedaubed andl tur 

dirtyed, face and eyes and all, that hee is n 

could never ſince the midwife raked him the 

out all wet and dropping like a drown'd} ent 
mouſe, once ſee cleerly what was ſenſe} Spy 
a 


(11) 
xd what nonſenſe to this very day. 
gereſore we will ſet the ſaddle on the 
right Horſe; and his Theomagick Nag (hall 
der dear the blame of the miſcarriage. 


Pay. 3. - 
Lin. 3. 1 tooks to talk the fruits of one — 
Syring, &c. Here Antbropoſophus is turned 
Herbalift for one whole Spring, damned 
to the graſſe and fields like Nebuchadnezzar 
en-Jvhen he went on all four among the 
po-YReaſts, But fee how flow this Snail a 
allImongſ the herbs is, in finding out the 
dy truth; when he confeſſes it was the work 
gel oſ one whole Spring to find out, that the 
with Earth or ſeeds of flowers are nothing like 
ſoſ the flowers. There's not any old Garden- 
nof weeder in all London, bnt without a pair of 
ler?} ſpeſtaales will diſcover that in four mi- 
ri · nates, which he has beene a full fourth part 
on ofa year about. But certainely,he intends 
hat] a great deal of pomp and ceremony, that 
cal] will not take up ſuch a concluſion as this, 
watf (viz. That things that are produced in Na- 
andi ture are out of ſomething in Nature which 
heeſ is not like the things produced) but upon 
hin the fall experience 4 meditation of one 
n d entire Spring. And now after this whole 
enſe Springs meditation and experience, hee is 
and tor 


(13) 
forced to turn about to him whom heeſ 
diſdainfully flies, and confeſſe two e 
the three principles of the Ariftotele 
Phyſicks, viz. Matter and Privation,th 
heme is ex non bomine, ar ber ex nes arbore, £ 
But this Matter, he ſays (and it is the wiſe 
word he has ſpoken yet) he knowes ac 
hat it is, But preſently blots his crec 
again with a new peece of folly, intim 
ting hee will finde it it out by experience 
Which is as good ſenſe as if hee ſhonld fa 
= would fee it when his eyes are c 

or it is alike eaſie to ſee viſibles withe 
2 to ſee inviſibles with eyes. Bur | 
— hence, and is in queſt after a ſub 
fiance which he ſmels out like a noſ 2 
in Natures boſome. Which ſubſtance 

hopes to ſee by Art. Why! Exgenim a 

youſo ſharp ſighted that you can fee tut 

Rances ? A kind ofPhiloſophick Hog, | 

can ſee the wind too I warrant you. But 
ow can you hope to fee that ſub 

when Nature only expoſes it to her ow 
vitall celeſtiall breath? And tell what thi 

Breath is, and doe not amaze us with 

ſtrange words, or elſe keep your breath te 

your ſelf to cool your poctage. 


— . — — — — — 
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—— — 


Pa, 4 

Here a fit of devotion has taken him, an 
Jam neither ſo irreligious nor uncivill as 
to interrupt him. But now Sir you have 
done, I hope it will not be any offence to 
addrefie my diſcourſe to you again. And it 
will not be unſeaſonable to tell you, that 
truth is not to be had of God Almighty 
ſot an old ſong,no nor yet for a new one. 
And that no man is to meaſure his wiſdom 

his devotion, but by his humilicy & pu- 

y of mind and — icate reaſonʒ 
nor that any man is wiſer by making others 
ſeem more contemptibly fooliſh, as your 
juvenility has thought good to deal with 
pour Ariſtotle, and his Orthodox Diſciples 
all this time. Nay, and that you may not 
take Sanctuary at Hoſes his Text, let mee 
wi alſo tell you, that before you _ an 
dur thing thence, you ought firſt to make b 
— — for naturall Phi. 
loſophy as well as a divine liſe. But we need 
— arm our ſelves ſo well yet; for * 
the fourth page to the cight page nothi 
is ſaid, * God from n 
Principle mede the World. Which ile 
alto tee ms to aſſert, while he is ſo fiłquent 
| in telling che ends of naturall things, 

| which 


4 


(14) 
which could not be ſenſe, unleſſe he ſup ei 
poſed that Nature was guided by a Know- Ne. 
ing Principle, which is to acknowledge af 


God after the beſt manner. And that ſub 

til Philoſopher Julius Scaliger uſes no con b 
temptible arguments to prove, that Ariſtot li ou 
Philoſophy furniſheth us alſo with chef 
knowledge ofa Trinity in God, ſo rharſf*"! 
Anthbropoſophus is very unkind and uncivill tobe 
ſo good a Maſter . 


=—- 


Pages 8. and . 

What an Ariſteteltan would diſpatch in af®© 
word or two, viz. that life is alwayes ac - 
companicd with a naturall warmth, hee is 
myſteriouſly ſumbling out and draylingF 
on to the length of almoſt two wholepP® 
pages. 

7 Pag. 9. loo 

Lin. 10. the divine light pierced the boſome 
of the matter, c. This compared wich 
what is at the bottome of the fourth page, 
wee ſee that this rare philoſopher tells us, 
that the matter is an horrible emptie darkneſſe. ieh 
And me thinks his deſcription is an hide- 
ous empty phanſie, and conveys not ſo 
much to the underſtanding as Ariſtotles de- 


ſcription of the Vatter, which hee would 
deſcribe 


C 
tl 


Vat 
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(15) 
eſcribe to be, The firſt ſubje& out of which. 
ery thing is. This latter is more cleane 

nd ſober, the other more ſlabby and phan- 
ticall. And to call it Primitive waters 

s but yet metaphors and ry. For, 
ou doenot mean waters ſuch as we waſh 
hands in. But they muſt be waters and 
k, that you may bring in the conceit of 
ze light ſhining in them that like rivers 
id pooles the images of trees and birds, 
d clouds and ſtars, and what not, may 
ſeen in them. And this muſt help us 

oconce ive, that upon the breaking through 
Pf the light, the divine idea's ſhone in the 
raters, and that the holy Spirit, not 
ding able to ſee till than, by looking then 
pon thoſe images, framed the matter into 
orm. But I pray you tell mee, Mr. Anthro- 
hun! that would be ſo wiſe as it you 
tood by while God made the world, doe 

wot you think that God can now ſee in 

ich Phe dark or bchold his own idea's in the 
depth of the Earth? You'll ſay youdoe 
ot mean this naturall light but a divine 
ſe, icht. It fo, was ever the matter ſo Rift 
1. d clammy dark, as to be able to kcepe 
ſoR out? So that the divine idea's ſhone in 

he water ſo ſoon as Cod was, and the 
piritys Opifex could ſee to begin his ey 
4. 


(16) 


emmi retro gernitate. And it could r 
be dark in your blind ſenſe. Is it not Mee 
7 eb? de 
6 Lin. 25. Siplantam quaſi moments naſcifior 
oc, If — had ſuch a device 
this in a glaſſe, what a fine gew-gawff 
would it be for the lad ? What fine ſporgyc 
would he make with his companions ? Mr 
would make them belceve then that he wa u 
a Conjurer indeed, But what other ui is 
there would be of it, Ambropoſophue | trulyſſthe 
I doe not know. For it would not ftacgfol! 
one controverſie in Philoſophy more theiſ one 
what may be done without it. For wheat 
ter there be any ſuch things 23 rati 
10 ſeminoles , or whether theſe forms viſible can 
F -  ariſefrom heat, which is motion, and th Nie 
conſpiracy of fitted particles, is as well and yo 
fafely determined from your experiments 
of one ſpring, as from bi 


| 
[ 
| 


is ſtrange whi 
wham in a glal- But weak ſtomachs anc 
** wits long moſt after rarities. 


- 7 P. 10. 

Lin. 4. Two-fold idea; divine, natural, 
Axthropoſophws ! Your naturall idea, is but 
idea of your own brain. For it is no mo 
an idea then a ſheath is a kite, or the ipitt 
that wers the ſeal the ſeal, or the — th 

| ia 


both 


- 


Pa ' 


0 ' 
p 


ral 


(5) 

Saw, or the water the Grindle-ſtone. But 
you muſt ſtrike berwixt this and the divine 
idea, or clic you will miſſe of your naturall 
4 (0 will be forced to do that of pe» 
which he did of choice, and for brevity 

e, divide your Text into one part. 
your quotation of Mojes here near the bot» 
tom of the page, is cicher nothing to your 
natural l jides, or if you mean it of the divine 


is no new notion, but nimmed out of Phils 


the Few. And yet in the beginning of the 


& following page you magnifie your ſelf, as 
one that concerning this primitive ſuper- 
I naturall part of the Creation as you call it, 


though you have not ſaid ſo much as you 
can = far, (as being a Ni | and 
Niggard of your precious ſpeculations) yet 
you have produced not a little new, 


Pag. 11. 
Lin. 5. Some Authors, cc. And the reaſon 


[why the world is beholden to this Gentle- 


man more then to any for new diicoveries 
of mighty truths, is, that whereas ſome 
Authors have not ſearched ſo deeply into 
the Center of Nature, and others not wil- 
ling to publiſh ſuch ſpirituall myſteries, 

is new Writer is the only man , that is 


both y ſeen into the Center of N 
* Fenn 


Ho. 


(18) 
and as willing alſo to publiſh theſe ſpiricu- 
all myſter ies. So that he goes — them 
all. O brave Anthropoſopbus ! What a fine 
man would you fain appear to the World 
In the reſidue of this page, Antbropoſopba 
his phanke is pudled ſo and jumbled in the 
tor Haddle of the matter, that b 

cannot diſtinguiſh betwixt God and the 
Creature. For he knows not whether the 
Chaos be created or uncreated. How much 
wiſer are you now then Ariſtetle, Mr. Euge- 
nix that made the World eternall. If youf ot 
can admit this; by the rule of proportion ur 
ou might ſwallow the greateſt — wi 
Ariſtetle without kecking or ftraining. ch 


I SS EPOMornKnmMTn 


= 


Pay. 12. thi 

Lin. 11. Fuliginous ſpaxn of Nature. A rare 
expreſſion ! This Magician has turned Na- 
ture into a Fiſh by his Art. Surely ſuch 
dreams float in his ſwimmering brains,as ir 
the Prophets, who tels us ſo Authenti 
Rories of his delicious Albebut. 

Lin, 12. The created Matter. Before the 
Matter was in an hazard of not being crea 
ted bur of being of it ſelf eternall.Certain 
Exgenius! yon abound with leaſure that c 
thus create and uncreate, doe and unde 


cauſe che day is long enough, 


As r 88289 


(19) 
Lin 21: A horrible confuſed quaint, &. 
em Here Nature like a child-bearing woman, 
fine} has a qualm comes over her ſtomach, and 
Id e Eugenizs like a man- midwiſe ſtands by ves 
Phu ry officioully to ſee what will become of it. 
the Let her alone, Eugenius / it is but a 

hee Some cold raw rheune. Mergret will 

the ſcape well enough, Eſpecially it her two 

the Handmaids Heat and Siccity doe but help, 

uch] with their Aquevite botles. What arae 

age · mode or way of Creation has Eugexius ſex 

you our? Certainly it cannot but ſatisſie any” 
on unreaſonable man, it there be any men 

conf without reaſon. And I begin to ſuſpet᷑t 

g· | there is, for Eugenia his ſake, ſuch as feed 

as ſavourly on the pure milk of phanſie, as 

the Philoſophers Atſe on Sow=thiftles. 


MM 


FE. 


Na- Pay. 13. _—_ 


$inf This is ſpent in excrating from the 

rick] Chaos, = chin(piricaall celeſtial] ſubſtance 
to make the Cam Empyrexon of and the bo- 

the} dy of Angels, and by the by, to be in firad 

ofa Sun for che firſt day But then in the 16- 

cond Extraction was extracted the agill 

fitting all berwixt the Maſſe 


Cum Empyrexum. Bat here lure holy 
ed you in Mr. Artbropoſopbus chat you 
C 2 hardly 


(20) 
hardly extricate your ſelf in this queſti- 
en. Empyreall ſubſtance encompaſ- 
fing all , bow could there be Morning and 
Evening till the fourth day? For the Maſle 
was alike illumined round about at once. 
And for your interſtellar water youdo bur 
phanſie it implyed in Aeſes text, and can 
never prove that he drives at any thi 
higher in the letter thereof, than thoſe 
hanging bottles of water,the clouds. 


L4 
7 P. 14 
Lin. 12, A rumbling cenfuſed Labyrinth. 
"Tis only Erratum Typographicum. I ſuppoſe 
you mean, a rumbling Wheel-Barrow, in 
allufion to your Wheel-work and Epicy- 
cles aforementioned, But why ſmall di- 
minutive Epicycles? Eugenizs ! you are ſo 
* nd a Magician, that you are no A- 


| 5 
Lin, 20, Egquely peſſeſt the whole Creature, 
peſeſt 


TEEESSSSS 1 _— 


FES S* 


(31) 
Therefare Lak thee, O Eugenizs ! 


how could there be Evening and — 


the light being all over equally diſperſed? 


Lin. 29. Like a baffled Gyant, Poeticall /S 


Eugenius Is this to lay the ſober and ſound 
principles of Truth and Philoſophy ? 
Pap. 16. 

Lin. 1. A Black Bag. I tell thee Eupenivs ! 
Thy phanſie is ſnap't in this Femall 
Black-bag, as an unwary Retiarius in. a 
Net. Do's Madam Nature wear her Black- 
bag in her middle parts ? (for the Earth 
is the Center of the World ) or on her 
head as other Macrons doe? That Phile- 
lathes may ſeem a great and profound Stu- 
dent indeed, hee will not take notice, 


whether a black-bag be furniture for La- 
dies heads or their haunches:Well ! let him 


enjoy the glory of his affected ruſticity 
ignorance, 


Lin. 5. Good Lord deliver us. How the man 


is frighted into devotion by the ſmut and 
grimineſſe of his own imagination! 

Lin,15. Earth and water, &e. Concurrunt e- 
lements ut Materia, ergo duo [ufficrunt, ſays 


Carden. "Tis no new-ſprung truth, 7 
4 


true, Mr, Eggenius | But ſeeing that Ac 

al vigour & celeſtial heat with the ſubſtance 

thereof ( ſor, Cælum per vadi n] is in, all 
C 3 rhings, 
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(22) 


things, and the air excluded from few or no 
living Creatures, if we would ſeverely rug 
wich yon, Mr. Antby s! will en- 
— the taking — = 
V l Pa- 18. 
W. Lin. 22. Both in the ſame bed. Why did 
you ever ineak in, Zigenius, and take them, 
2 , in the very act? rw yor on rivew 
| as the Lawyers ſpeak ? This is but poeticall 
| pin proſe. And Ovid Philoſophizes 
ter in verſe, where ſpeaking of heat and 
moiſtare, he expreſſes himſelt apertly and 
fignificantly. 
ippe ubi tempericm ſumpſert bumorg; calorq; 
Cc ium, e ab by gener antur cuncha dnobus. 
Lin. 27. Hiritus aque inviſibilic congelatus 
1 © melior eſt quam terra Univer(a, Now as you 
are Philalethes, tell me truly if you under- 
fand any determinate and uſctull ſenſe of 
chis ſaying. If you doe,why doe you not 
explain it ? if you doenot,for ought you 
2 know, it may be onely a charm to tox 
fiſhes. AndI pray you, Philelabes ! make 
triall of the experimrnc. 


as/72 2 Pa. 19. 
Fin. 29. It is the Mag icin Beck-doore. Her 
cannot but take notice at the great affe- 


ation 


' 
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' (23) 
Ration of Philelethes to a to be deeply 
ſeen in Magick. But ſuppoſe if he were 
well ſearched, he would be tound no Witch, 
nor all his Back-doore of air worth the 
winde of an ordinary mans back-doare, 


Pg. 20. 2 

Lin. 2. The dir is our Animal oil, the 
fanll of the vitall. Now Eupgenizs! you are 
ſo good naturcd as to give Ariftetle one of 
his two elements again, that you wreſted 
from him. If this bequr animall oil and 
hell ofthe vitall, it is — our animall aud 
vical ſpirits are from the air,and that the air 
i one element among the reſt. And your 
noiſt ſilent fire that paſſes through al things 
muſt be a principle of all chings, and may 
well be attempered heat to your forenamed 
oil, So that Ariſtotle and you that beſort 
ſeemed as diſagreeing as fire and watcr,now 
in a love fit again embrace az cloſe as yaur 
Apulejus his Piycbe and Cupid. But why will 
ou be thus humorous Mr, Exgenivs! and 
thus off and on to the trouble of others 


and your ſclt ? 


Pg. 21. 
Lin. 9. Perfarmed an expofitian of the Wanld. 
excelent. pertarmance !. Which. it. a 


GC 4 man 


(24) 

man take a narrow view of, he will finde 
to amount to no more then this, That God fi 

made a dark Mafſe of Matter, out of Which 
hee extracted, (Chymiſt like) firſt an Em- 
pyreall body, then an Aereall, &c. Whick 
| is a very lank ſatisfaction to the noble rea- 
. ſon of man. Nay, Awtbropoſopbus ! I beleeve 
you have ſpoke ſuch ſtuff that will amouat 
to little better then a contradiction to Fee 
reaſon. For you make as if the Maſſe did 
contain ina far leſs compaſs;above all mea» 
ſure, all that was after extracted. Where 
ſore there was, (for theſe are all bodies) ei- 
ther a penetration of dimenſions then, or 
elſe a vacuum now: and the aſcending pa- 
ticles of the Maſſe, lye ſome diſtance one 
from another. Beſides I obſerve that in 
you, that I doe in all others, that Phan- 
taſtically and ſuperſtitiouſly force Philo- 
ſophy out of the ſacred Writ (which is in- 
tended curtainly for better purpoſes) For 
like Ovid in his Metamorpboſes, (who after 
a long purſuit of a Fabulous ſtory, at laſt 
deſc to ſomething in Nature and com- 
mon uſe, as thatof Dapbne turned into a 
_ Lawrell, which tree is in Nature and ac- 
> cording to the accuſtomary conceit of the 
Heathens, was boly to Apel ) ſo theſe 
running a Wild-Gooſe chaſc of — 
| J 


(25) 


y imaginations and phankes, think it e- 
vidence enough tor what they have ſaid, to 


ve the thing but named in ſome Text of 
pture. Nay even thoſe that are ſo con- 
ſident they are inſpired and live ot nothing 
but the tree breathings of the Divine Spi- 
rit, it you obſerve them, it is with them 
as with the Lark, that is ſo high in the air, 
that we may better hear her then ſee her, 
as it ſhee were an inhabitant of that Regi- 
on only and had no allyance to the Earth; 
yet at laſt you ſhall ſee her come down and 
pick on the ground as other birds. So 


{theſe pretended inſpired men though they 


fiye high, and ſeem to feed of nothing but 
free truth, as they draw ic from Gods own 
breathing, yet they took their greund firſt 
from the Text, though they ran a deal of 
phanſytull diwiſion upon it, and if a man 
watch them, he ſhall finde them tall flat up- 
on the Text again, and be but as other 
Mortalls are for all their free pretenſions , 
and extraordinary aſſiſtences. But lets 
leave theſe Theoſophiſts (as they love 
to be called ) to themſelves, and trace 
on the ſteps of our Antbropojopbus ! 


Pag. 22. 
He exhorts us in the foregoing page to 
be 


(16) 
be curious and diligent in this ſubſequer 
part ot his diſcourſe, as being now abe 
to deliver the Fundamentalls of Sci 
But Atbropejopbus | you are ſo deeply M 
gicall that you have conjured your ſe 
down,below the wit of an ordinary 
The Fundamentalls of Science ſhould b 
certain, plain, reall and perſpicuous to re 
ſon'; not muddy and imaginary at all yo 
diſcourſe is from this to your 28 page. Fe 
in this preſent page and the former, ſetti 
aſide your ſuperſtitious affectation of Tri 
nities and Triplicities, which teach a m 
nothing but — you are a very phantaſti Peri 
call and bold man, and liſt at that whie 
is too heavy for you, you doe nothing b 
ſcold very cholerickly at the Colliers 
Kirchen-maides , and like a dog return ay 
gain to the Vomit, I mean that vomit youſhi 

_ caſt awhile agoe on Ariftetle. Is that 4 
legant an expreſſion that you muſt uſe i 
twice in ſo little a ſpace? where is yc 
manners Antbropo/opbus ! 


* Pag. 23. 
| Lin. 14. & 24. The Magut, the Myſtery 
Union. Not one of ten thouſand knowes the (ut 

ſtance or the uſe of this Nature. Vet you tell! 

us in this page, that it will attract 


914 


(27) 

inge Phyficall or Metaphyſicall, at what 
iſtance ſoever. But you are a man of ten 
Shouſand , — and have the My- 
„queſtionleſſe, ot this Magnet, Whence 
ll conclude you King or Prince of the Gyp- 
5,48 being able at the fartheſt diſtance to 
act mettall our ot mens purſes. But 
e heed that you be not diſcovered, left 
his Jacob Ladder raiſe you up with your 

llow Pick · pockets to Heaven in a firing, 


Pag. 24. 

This is flled with like Gypſie gib- 
eriſh, as alſo the 25th. yet he pretends to 
nd us a little ligh: from the Sun and 

pon. Which he calls the great Luminaries 

d Conſervatours of the great World in 
gencrall. How great, Ambra eſobus! doe you 
hink would the Moon appear if your Ma- 

ick could remove you but as far as Saturn 
om her ? will ſhee not appear as little as 
thing ? Beſides, if Fugenius ever tooted 
rough a Calileo's Tube, he might diſcover 
pur Moons about Jupiter , which will all 
prove competitours with our Moon ſor the 
bnſervatour-ſhip of the Univerſe, But 

4 | — Eugenins admits of but one great 
11 Mioed-faced Sun and Moon, yet he acknow- 


pedgeth many Mimules or Monky-faced 
| Suns 


(28) 
Suns and Moons, which muſt be the Con 
ſervatricules ofthe many Microcoſms in th 
great World. Certainly Anchropoſophas | tt 
ſpeculum of your underſtanding is cracked 
and every fragment gives a ſeverall reflecti Mal 
on, and hence is this innumerable multitud 
ot thele little diminutive Suns and Moo 
But having paſſed through much cauti 
language, at the bottome of the page we 
laſt ſtumble on the Philoſophers Stone 
& . Which he intends I ſuppoſe to fling at Ariqy 
tote and brain the Stagirite at one throw. þ 
Lin. ult. A true Receipt ef the Medicine, l 
Limi celeſtis partes, &c. Come out To 
Fool from behinde the hangings, that peaks 
out with your Divels head and horaes, and 
t off your vizard and be apert and intel- I. 
ligible,or elſe why doe you pretend to layſu th 
the Fundamentalls of Science, and crave ourliozer 
diligence and attention to a non fignifi{Deg 
cant noiſe and buzze? Unleſſe you will bea m 
underſtood, it may as well, for ought any{twiz 
bodie knowes, be a plaiſter for a gauldj liz 
horſes back, or a Medicine for a Mad-dogfintc 
as a receipt of the Philoſophers Stone, 


u fo 
87 * Pay. 27. | amo 
In this page Magicw propheſies of a vi- not 


triſication of the h, and turning of ö 
unto 


(29) 
don / into a pure diaphanous ſubſtance.To what 
1 thijend ? Magicus ! That the Saints and Angels 
chi it each pole of the Earth may play at Boe- 
»with one another through this cry- 
ized Globe? Magicws has rare imagina- 
ons im his noddle. 


ei 
tude 
0 | 
ting Pag. 28, 2 
ve u] At the end of this page Ma icus begins 
one to take to task the explication of mans na- 
Ariqure. But Magicus you muſt firſt Iearn bet- 
. ter to know your ſelf, before you attempt 
o explain the knowledge of man to o- 


„ K 
oma 
cab 
and Pag. 29. 
itel-} Lin, 10. The Philoſepbical Medicine. This 
layſis the Philoſophers ſtone. And they that are 
' Outfigner ant in this point are but Duacks and Piſpet 
nitfDe&ers, Ho ! Dr. H. Dr. F. Dr. R. Dr.T.and , + 
I bejas many Doctors more as will ſtand be- *' 
amſtwixt London and Oxenſerd, if you have not 
auldja light of Art to Metamorphize your ſelves 
dog into Triorchiſes, and have one tone more 
then Nature has beſtowed upon you( which 
u forſooth the Philoſophers Stone) have 
amongſt you blind Harpers, Magicus will 
i not ſtick to teem Urinals on your heads, 
f uſand crown you all one after another, wh 
nt 


81. 


(30) 
the Piſpot, and honour you with the Title 
of Quack- ſalvers. What? Aa ici ! Is it ne 
ſufficient chat you haue no ſenſe nor wi 
but you will have no good manners ne 
ther ? 
C 


Ge Pag - 30. 

This thirtieth page teaches that the ſo 
of man conſiſts of two parts, Ruach and 
Nepheſb,one Maſcul ine and the other Femi 
nine. And Anthrepoſophus is ſo tickled wid 
the Application of the conceit unto Mar 
riage, which he very feclingly and ſi 
vourly purſucs,that he has not the patleno 
to ſtay to tell us how theſe two differ „ het 
being taken up ſo with that powerful 
charm and thence accrewing Faculty, of 
Creſcite & Multiplicamini. 

Fl 


Pay. 31. 

This page has he ſame Legend that tl 
Alcoran has concerning the envy of the A 
gels. But all goes down alike with him, as 

every thing printed were Goſpel. In ſo muc 

that I am perſwaded, that he doubrs nc 
but that every ſyllable of his own Book 

true now it has paſſed the Preſſe. 


P. 
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P. 32. 

This page ridiculouſly places Piter Ra- 

eh the Schoolmen againſt all Lo- 
gick and Method. And at the laſt line there- 
of bids us errigere aures, and tels us he will 
convey ſome truth never heretotore diſco- 
if vered, viz. That the ſenfitive guſt in a man 
is the forbidden fruit: with s reſt of the 
I circumſtances thereof. Which Theory is ſo 


it far from being new, that it is above a thou- 


ſand years old. It is in Origen and every 
where in the Chriſtian Platoniſts. 


Pag. 38. 
Lin. 27. It is part of Anima Mundi, Why! 
off is Anime Mundi (which you ſay, in men and 
beaſts can ſee, teel , taſt and ſmell} a thi 
diviuble into parts and parcells? Take hee 


of that Anthropoſophus ! left you crumble g | 


our own ſoul into Atoms, iudeed make no 
dul, but all body. 


Pag. 39. 
Lin. 22. Blind Peripateticall formes. What 
impudcnce is this O Magicus ! tocall them 
ſo, unleſſe you make your Anima M 
more intelligible. This is but to rail at 
plealure,not to teach or conſute. 


Page 


(32) 


Pag. 40. 

Lin. 2. As it :5plain in dreams. Blind men 
ſee in their ſleep it ſeems, which is more 
then they can doe when they are awake. 
Are you in jeſt Eugenia or in good earneſt 

If you be, I ſhall ſuſpect you having a facul- 

ty to ſee when you are aſleep,that you have 

another trick too, that is, to dream when 
you arte awake. Which you praftiſed I con- 
ceive very much in the compilement of this 
book, there being more dreams then truth 
by far in it. 
5. Lin. 11. Repreſent the eyes. How phanſiful 
and pocticall are you Mr. Maegicus ! I ſup 
— allude to the herb Eufhraſia or He- 
igbt. Which yet ſees or feels as little lighth 

or heat of the Sun, as your ſoul do's o 

reaſon or humanity. L 
4 Lin. 27. Angelicall or raticnall ſpirit. Do 
not this ſee and hear too in man? If it do 
not, how can it judge of what is ſaid or 
done? If it do's; then there is two hearing 
,.» and ſceing fouls in a man. Which I will 
leave to Antbropojophusr his own thoughts, te 
find out how likely that is to be true. ww 


5 
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| 46,47,48,49-Pages. 
Truly, Ambrops/epbus ! theſe pages are of 


(33) 
that nature, that th you are ſo unkind 
to Ariſtotle, as to owledge nothi 
— n et Iam not fo — 
— revengetull aſſertor of him, but Iwill allow 
5 you your lucida intervall. What you have 


delivered in theſe pages,bating a few Hyper- 
ul. boles, might — man 1 a more [led 
""Ibrain then Axtbrepoſophus. But while you 
cn Joppole ſo impetuouſly what may with rea- 
dn be admitted, and propound ſo magiſte- 

ally what is not ſenſe, I muſt tell you 
Intbropoſophus! that you betray to ſcorn and 
derifion even thoſe things that are ſober in 

he way that you affect, and hazard the 
foiling of the higheſt and moſt delicate 
"truths, by your rude and unskilfull hand- 
g ofthem : And now the good breath 

hat guided you, fortheſe four pages to - 

ker, is ſpent, you begin to rave again after 

of old manner, and call Galen Antichriſt 


will Fg. 50- 3 
tal And quarrel again wich the Peripctet ichs, 
inn provoke the School-divines. And then 
ou — that you have ſo ſwinged them, 
hat in revenge they'l all fall upon you at 
+ oe, and ſo twerilug you: when as they 
';.. Food men feel not your ſtrokes , and find 
| D them. 


(34) 
themſelves ſomething elſe to doe, then re} ye 
refare ſuch crazy diſcourſes as this, It isYen 
only, it is I, your brother Philalethes , tha he 
am moved with pity cowards you, anf th. 
would if I could by carefully corre&ingKi 

ou in your diſtempers, bring you to a ſoſ ac 
— mind, and ſet you in your right ſenſi ho 
again. And I beſeech you brother Philabythe 
thes! forbear this ſwearing, An honeſt 0 
word is as good as his Oath. No body wi do: 
beleeve you more for ſwearing, then | 
would doe without it, but think you mor 
melancholick and diſtracted. 

Lin. a1. V hiles they contemm myſteries, et. 
this heat all that Philaletbes writes muſt | 
termed holy myſteries. His project certainly 
is, now neither Epiſcopacy nor P te 
can beſetled, —— his ke eſtabliſh 
jure divine, A crafty colt! Ha, ha, he. FHH 
lalethes, Are you there with your bears? 

A Lin, 29. Next to God I owe all I have to 

Erippa. What? more then to the'Proph 

and Apoſtles, Anthroſophas? The buſineſſe i 

for your fame-ſake, you have more d | 

to be thought a Conjurer then a Chrifif 
an. 


wu x 
of el 
ell 


| 
17% Pag. 53,54. I ; 
Great glorious perman! A piping hot pf Fi 
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rer of verſcs indeed Axthropoſophus ! But ſay 
© is truly! What can you doe in or out of this 


the fick? Rule and counſel! States and 
tingKingdomes more prudently for the com- 
a ſol mon good? Can you find bread for the 
-n{(@Poore ? Give a rationall account of the 
il benen of Nature, more j now then at 
ather time? or more then other men can 
wil do? Can you tel me the Nature of light? the 
1 auſes of the Rainbow? what —— the 
moiſ lux and reflux of the Sca? the operations 
of the Loadſtone, and ſuch like ? Can you 
l us in a rationall, dependent, and cohe- 

way the nature of ſuch things as theſe, 
inl$er foretell to us what will be hereafter, as 
rtainly and evidently as the Prophets of 
d? But it there bee neither the evidence 
got Reaſon, nor the teſtimony of notable 
tect, you can give us, you muſt give mee 


ave Antbropoſophus' to conj:Qure, That all 


ed ſpirits, and ſirineſſe of your fancic, of 

: hich you will find no fruit, but a palſied, 

hriſifpaſteddy apprchenſion, and unſound judg- 
nent, 


P. 55. 
From this page to the 62, your Theo- 


IT 7 


ll beat more then other men. Can you cure 


bis is but a friske and dance of your agita- 


* 


D 2 magicall 


(36) 


magicall Nag has been pretty ſure-footed 
Pbilalethes! And it is a good long lucid 
intervallum you haveambled out. Nay and 
you havedone very well and ſoberly in not 
lainly pretending any new. thing th 
F or they are both old and well ſeaſoned, i 
the Church be ſo pleaſed to eſteem of then 
But what you have toward the latter 
of the 62 page, that is, a word ot your ſelf 
and another of the common Philoſophy, 
has in it a ſpice of the old malady,pride and 
conceitedneſſe : as if you had now finiſhed 
ſo famous a peece of worke, as that all the 
world would ſtand amazed, and be inquiſ 
tiveafter you, asking who is this Phil 
thes, and what is he? Presbyterian or Inc 
pendent? Sir, may it pleaſe you, Hei 
neither Papiſt,though hee bad faire enoug} 
for rgatory in his Expoſition of St. Pet 
in the foregoing page; nor Sectary, thoug 
he had — ſtile himſelf a Proteſtant t 
a Chriſtian:but be he what he wil be, he is ſe 
= in his own conceit, that though yc 


EO EPYUsounmr? =o» 


ing 


ave not the opportunity to ask his judg and 
ment, yet he thinks it fic unasked to ſer him part 


{elf on the ſeat of Judicature, and diſgorg 
his ſentence on our ordinary Philoſophy 
He means you may be ſure the Ariſtetelean iiſto © 
uſe for ſo many hundred years in all the pive 
verſi 
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aiverſicies of Exrope. And he pronounces 
of it, that it is An inconſiſtent Hotch-potch of 
if rap concluſions, built on meer imagination with- 
1% the light of Experience. You muſt ſuppoſe 
be means Chymicall experiments, for you 
4 ſee no ſmall pretenſions to that in all his 
I Treatiſe. And his very Title page, the firſt 
of the book, has the priyiledge to bee firſt 
adorned with this magnificent term of Art, 
Protechymiſtry. But tell me, Mr. Alchymiſt ! 
i in all your skill and obſervation in your 
Experiments, if you have hit on any thing 
\d that will ſettle any conſiderable point con- 
i641 groverted amongſt Philoſophers, which 

may not be done as effectually at leſſe char- 
ges. Nay, whether you may not loſe Na- 


ge ii ure ſooner then find her by your induſtrĩ- 
duell dus vexing of her, and make her appeare 
Pte) ſomething elſe then what ſhe really is: Like 
duell men on the rack or overwatched witches, 
thenl that are forced many times to conſeſſe that 
zs (of Which they were never guilty of. But it be- 
150 ing ſo unſatisfactory to talk in general}, 
judg· and of ſo tedious purpoſe to deſcend to 
hindparticulars, Iwill break off this diſcourſe. 
rorgd ly let me tell you thus much Mr, Phi- 
yphy{lcthes! that you are a very unnaturall ſon 
in ilto our mother Oxenford, and to her fiſter U- 


niverſity; for if they were no wiſer then 
D 3 you 
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you would make them, you would hazard 
them and all their children to be begg'd for 
fools. And there would bee a got 
quent of that. But your zeale and heated 
melancholy conſiders no ſuch things, An- 
thropo/opbus! 


Aww +335 E 


AP, 


Pay. 65 * 

Lin. 3. Ihade nem done, Reader! but how much 
to my own prejudice I canmet tell, Verily nothing 
at all Philalethes! For you have met with a 
triend that hath impartially ſet out to you 
your own follies and faults. And has dit: 
torted himſelf often into the deformitie 

of your poſtures, that you may the better 
ſce your ſelf in another, and ſo for ſhame 
amend, 
Lin. 8 Paint and trim of Khetorich. How 
modeſt re yougrown Philalethes ! Why? 
this afff&ation of humor and Rhetorick is 
the moſt conſpicuous thing in your book, 
And ſhines as oriently,as falſe gold and fil 
ver Jace on a linſy-woolſy coat. 

Lin. 22\ Of a brothers death. Some young 
man certainly that killed himſelfe by un- 
merciſull fudying of Ariſtotle. And Phi — 
lalethes writ this booke to revenge his 
Death, 


Lin. 18 
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Lin. 18. T expoſe it not tothe mercy of man, 9 
hut te God, Sce, the man affects an abſolute 
Tyranny in Philoſophy. He'll be accoun · 
ble to none but God, You no Papiſt 
Philalethes? Why you would be a very Pope 
in Philofophy,if you would not have your 

5528 to the canvaſe of mans tea · 


Dictates ſ 


ſon. 
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SESSSE AL GEESE 


Obſervations upon his 


Advertiſement to the 


al 
ne firſt thing you require is, tha: 


ec that attempts your booke, 


4g mould make a plain and poſitir: 


Expoſition of all the paſlages. 
Why man? — is more aſſuredly — 
felfe can doe. For you are ſo weak and ſu 
pine in many things that are intelligible 
that I am confident you are worſe in tha 
which you have — leſſe intelligible. Fo 
as Socrates reading an obſeure Authour, 
when he found all things he underſtood ve 
ry good, did charitably conclude, what te 
erſtood not was much better: ſo I fi- 
ding in this obfcure Treatiſe of yours, ma 
ny things very ill, I alfo in charity 
will think you had the wit, to con 
thoſe things which are the worſt; or which 
will ſerve the turn, that you underſtand}; 
them not your ſelf, But have an itching 


(41) 
defire that ſome Reader skilſuller then your 
ſelt, ſhould tel you whether you have wrote 
ſeuſcor nonſenſe. Like the Country clown, 
that defired his young Maſter to teach him 
to write, and being asked how he would be 
ableto read his own writing, being as yet 
never acquainted ſomuch as with the chriſt- 
crolle-row,made anſwer, he would get ſome 
body elſe to read it for him. And ſo you Phi- 

though you can read — own wri- 
ting, yet you deſire to get ſome body elſe 
to underſtand it for you, or to interpret to 
you what you have writ. 

Your ſecond Requeſt is not much unlike 
the former, and too big a buſineſſe for your 
ſelfe to doe, and therefore you beg ic of a- 
nother. 

Your thicd Requeſt is, to have your book 
handled after your one manner and me- 
tod. Which is as ridiculous, as if you 
ſhould requeſt your enemy to ſmite ſoſtly, 
or to ſtrike aſter ſuch a faſhion, and at ſuch 
apart as you will appoint him, Can it bee 
reaſonable for you to expect from an Ariſto · 
telean ( for you muſt think ic would be they 
of all men that would fly about your ears 
irſt ) when you have uſed their Maſter 4- 
tanAriftle,as they would not, to be uſed of them 
mINgas you wou 1d? But notwithſtanding Phila- 
lethes ! 


5 
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lalethes | you ſee I have been very fair wi 
you, and though provoked I ſhall contin 
the ſame candour in my obſervations c 
your following peece. But before I paſſe, 
muſt take notice of your two admonitio 
to the ingenuous Reader, for I ſuppole ye 
mean mee, Philalethes | The firſt is, that 
would notdeſpiſe your endeavours, becau 
of your years, for they are but few. Wh 
man! who knew that but your ſelſe, 
— could have kept your own counſell 
our name is not at your book, much leſ 
yourage. But indeed many _P are {c 
well managed of you, that if you had not 
told us ſo, we might have ſhrewdly ſuſp 
Qed, you have ſcarce reached the years c 
diſcretion, But you are ſo mightily tak 
with your own performance, that to i! 
creaſe admiration, and tor the bringing 
a phraſe or ſentence out of Proclus , yo 
could not with-hold from telling us that 
pu are but a young man, and ſo we eaſt 
y belceve it. But the more ſaucy bo 
you to be ſo bold with Reverend Mr. Ari 
ftetle, that grandevall Patriarch in point 
of Philoſophy. For the ſecond admoni 
tion, it is little more then anoiſe or clat 
ter of words, or if you will,a meere ratt] 


for a boy to play with, And ſo I leave it 


I 
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h your hand to paſſe away the time, till 
meet you againe in your Anime Magica 
Ab ſcondita. 


reren 


vVpon the Preface to the 
| Reader, 


0 God defend! what will become of 
IXI me! In good faith, Philalethes ! I 


doe not know what may become 
of you in time. But for the pre- 
ſent, me thinks, you are becomea fool in a 
play, or a 1 at the dancing on 
the Ropes, a thing wholly ſet in a po- 
ſture to make the people — Phy 
i Phy ! Philaletbes ! Doe theſe humorous 
and Mimicall ſchemes of ſpeech, become 
JI fo profound a T hecmayician, as your felt 
would ſeem to be? Do's this ridiculous 
A levity become a man of your profeſſion ? 
Yon doe not a little diſparage your felt 
by theſe boyiſh humours , my good Phi- 
laletbes ! 
For mine own part I am neither ſo light- 
hcaded 
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headed nor light-footed, as to dance 
Moriſco with you- meaſure to meaſure 
through this whole toy of yours to the 
Reader. I fhalldiſpatch what I have tx 
ſay at once. Your main drift = -4 tc 
prove Agrippa's s no Divels, and thei 
Nader us Navin, Bal cy your 
ſelf no unlawfull Magician or Conjurer 

And truly if the Aſſembly of Divine 
be no more ſuſpicious of you then my ſel 
Tam aboundantly fatisfied, chat you are 
ther a giddy Phantaſtick then an able Co 
jurer. So that without any offence to 
you may take Wierus his office if you will 
and for want of better imployment, lead 
about Agrippa's beagles in a ſtring. In the 
mean time I ſhall buſie my felf almoſt te 
as little purpoſe in the peruſal] of your 
Anima Magica Abſcendita. 


Upon Anima Magica Abſcondita, 


And here Phjlalahes! in the ve 
threſhold you begin to worrey the poor Pe- 


ripateticks more fiercely then any Exgliſb Ma 
ſtive, and bark and ſcold into the air(that is 
in general) more curſedly and bitterly the 
any butter · quean, but at laſt in the 25 
Iin 


(45) 
line of the ſecond page, — to take 


ure to task ſome particular ts of A- 
the riffotles. viz. The Deſcription of Nature, 
e tof of Form, and of the Soul. Whereby wee 
s tof ſhall underſtand of what great judgement 
the and perſpicacity you are in other points of 
your Philoſophy. And firſt of the Definition 
arerf of Nature, which you ſay is defined, Prin- 
inc] cipiam met quiet is. A little thing ſerves 
(elf your turn, Antbropoſophus ! Is this the intire 
e ra Definition of Nature, in Ariſtotle? But what 
oni you unskilfully take no notice of, l willing 

ly wink at, and will deal with you only a- 
villg bout thoſe things that you produce and 


lead} oppoſe. 


t te Pag. 3. 
our Lin. 19. Nature is Principle. Here you 
cavill that Nature is ſaid to be a Principle, 
becauſe you cannot find out the thing de- 
fined by this generall int imat ion. But here, 
Philalethes ! you are a pitifull Logician , 
and know not ſo much in Logick as eve- 
very ry Freſhman in our Univerſity doth, viz. 
Fe- * that part of the Definition which is 
Ma-] generall do's not lead us directly home 
at iq unto the thing defined, and lay our hand 
hen upon it, but it is the difference added, that 
254 do's that. As it ſo be we ſhould ſay only 
lin that, 
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that, Homo eſt animal, that aſſertion is ſo 
floting and hovering, that our minde can 
ſettle on nothing, which it may ſafely take 
for a man, for that generall notion be- 
longs to a flea ora mite in a cheeſe as we 


as toa man; but adding rationale, then it} yo 
is determincd and reſtrained to the nature or 
of man. And your allegation againſt che ba 
difference here annexed in the Definition offf of 
—— is as childiſh, For you only al yo 
eadge that it tels us what nature do's, not ful 
what it is. My dear Philalethes ! Certai gl 
ly thou haſt got the knack of ſeeing fu 
ther into a Milſtone, then any living an 
mortall elſe. Thou haſt diſcovered, 2 of 


thou thinkeſt, Dame Nature ſtark naked, 
as Adden did Diana; but for thy raſh fancy 
deſerveſt a pair of Aﬀes cars, as well as 
he did his Bucks-horns for his raſh ſight. I ii 
Can any ſubſtantiall form be known, o4 flu 
therwiſe then by what ic can doe or ope- thi 
rate, Tcl] me any one ſubſtantiall formy the 

na 

©#7 

an 


that thou knoweſt any better way then 
this, & PHylida (olu; habete, take Phyl/;z te 
thy ſelt, and her black - bag to boot. Thou 
art, good Antbropoſophws! I perceivea very 
un experienced novice in the more narro 
and ſerious ſcarch and contemplation of 
things. 

Pay. 


L 
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P. 4. 

Lin. 23: This is an expreſſe of the office and 
ett of formes but not of their — 
Why! Philalethes ! as I ſaid before, have 
you ever diſcovered the naked ſubſtance 
or «ſence of any thing? Is colour, light, 
hardneſſe, ſoftnefle, &c. is any of hell or 
of ſuch like, eſſence and ſubſtance it (elf ? If 
u be ſo great a Wizard, ſhow ſome one 
fubſtantiall form in your Theomagicall 
fle, Poor Kitling ! how doſt thou 
nce and play with thine own ſhadow, 
and underſtandeſt nothing of the myſtery 


of ſubitance and truth 


Pag. 5. 
Here in the thinl place you cavil at A- 
ht. riſtotles Definition of the Soul, and by your 
04 flubbering and barbarous tranſlating of 
pe- the term wwnaixa ſmother the fitneſſe of 
orm the ſenſe, What more ſigniſicant of the 
hen nature ofa foul, then what this tearm 
s ro} is compounded of ? viz. *, , 
ul and ire. 
ery —T#olque inſuſa per artus 
Mens ag it at Aiolem. 

Or if wee read the word as Cicero, 

Whine, it will be more ſignificant , as 


bcing 
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being made up of d. u, indy & ion. A 
that which do's inwardly pervade and pe- 
netrate, that which do's hold — 
and yet move this way and that way, and 
laſtly ſtill moving poſſeſſe and comm 


an organicall body, &c. what is this b 


a Soul, or what better Definition can be 


given ot it it then this? But here this pe 
remptory oppoſer, do's ſtill inculcate th 
fame cavill , that the naked ſubſtance of 

eſſence of the ſoul, is not ſet out by thi 
but its operations. But ſtill out of the 
ſame ignorance, ſuppoſing that a ſubſta 

tiall form can bee better known then b 

its proper operations, And this ignorance 
of his makes him ſo proud, that he do 
Fellow at every word, if not, Sirra, Prince 
Ariſtotle, becauſe hee has not done that 
which is impoſſible to doe, unbarc to u 
the very ſubſtance of a Form. What 
imperious boy is this! a rangling child i 
Philoſophy, that ſcreams and cries afterf® 
what is impoſſible, as much as peeviſh babes 
after what is hurtfull. And in this hu- 

morous ſtraining and wrigling, bemarref© 
both his Mother and his Aunt, both the 


Univerſities at once, caſting dirt and filehf 


upon their education of youth, as if th 
taught nothing, becauſe they cannot 
teach 
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A u what is impoſlible to be learned. 


pe- 


ther Pay. 8. 
and Here Antbropoſophus begins to bee ſome- 
Ng carneſt and rude with Nature, not 


þ tent any longer to uſe his adalterous 
ber banſie, but to reak open with his im- 
pe. odeſt hands her private cloſet, ſearch her 
e thef@abiner, and pierce into her very Center. 
» bat rare extractions hee will make 


his hence I leave to himſelf to enjoy. Sure 
the am, that if any skilfull Cook, or Chy- 
ſhould take out Philalethes brains , 

4 ſhred them as ſmall as mincemeat, and 
wnble them never ſo much up and down 

ith a trencher-fork, he would not diſ- 
rer by this diligeut diſcuſſion any ſub- 
antiall form of his brains whereby they 

May be diſtinguiſhed frox: what lies in a 

fs head. Nay, it they were ſtew'd be- 

ixt two diſhes, or diſtilled in an A- 
mbeck, neither would that extraction 

xe any cryſtalline mirrour to fee the ſub- 
atiall form ſtark naked in, and diſco- 

r the very ſubſtance of that ſpirit, that 

hit upon ſo many unhappy hallaci- 

ations. But you are a youth of rare 


Bopes, Antbropoſophas ! 
1 4, 
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Pa 9. fi 

Lin, 20. Where 122 I muſt tell va b. 
Cc. viz, That the heavens are not moved b. 
4 Who can not tell uf u 
that ? But indeed you are forward to tell ar 
us any thing, thatdo's but ſeem to ſound] pb 


high, or make any ſhow. There's no be 
dy now but would laugh to hear, thats 
particular Angell turns about every 
as ſo many dogs in wheels turn 
= at the fire. So that it ſeems far belc 
uch a grand Theomagician as you are, 
tell us ſuch incredible fopperies as theſe ti 
be falſe. 


Pag. 10. 
Lin. 10. For the Autbers credit and be 
fit 4 the Reader. Good Philalethes ! What 
credit doe you expect from your ſcriblinę 
though it be the only thing you aim 
in all your Book ? when yet nothing « 
truth — this aim of yours is underſtoc 
in all this writing: ſaving that you 
allo a confident Fhancaftick and vanti 
Mountcbank. This is your greateſt credit 
and the greateſt profit of the Reader, t 


okgrve you to be lo. or i 
» 15, This Anima retain d in the ma a a 


(5) 
ter and miſſing « vent, &c- A ſimilitude, 1 
ſuppoſe, taken from the bung-hole of a 
barrell ; or more compendiouſly from 
bottled bear; or it may be fromthe corking 
up cloſe the urine ot a bewitched party, 


tell and ſetting it to the fire, For Anthropo/o» 


will not be leſſe then a Magician in 
all things, nor ſeem leſſe wiſe then or 
g witch or divell, But me thinks, Authrope- 
buys ! your expreſſion of the nature of 
is Anima, that muſt doe ſuch fine feats 

m the world, by the efformat ion of things 

u organizing the matter into ſuch uſe- 
all figuration and proportion in living 
creatures, had been as ficly and as much to 
your purpoſe expreficd , if you had phan- 
hed her tied up likea pig in a poke, that 
grunting and nudling to get out drove 
che yeelding bag out at this corner and 


ing that corner, and ſo gave it due order and 


diſpoſition of parts. Bur, Oh thou man 
of myſteries! cell mee I pray thee, how ſo 
lubtill a thing as this Anima is, can be ei- 
ther barrel'd up or bottled up, or tide up 


in in a bag, as a pig ina poke ! when as the 


dit} firſt materiall rudiments of life be ſo laxe 

and ſo fluid, how can they poſſibly hopple 
or incarcerate ſo thin and agil a ſubſtance 
as a Soul? ſo that the union betwixt them 


E 2 is 
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is of ſome other nature, then what ſuch 
groſſe expreſſions can repreſent, and more 
Theomagicall then our Theomagician 
himſelf is aware of. 


Pag. 11. 

Here Antbropoſophus tells us rare my ſter ies 
concerning the ſoul, that it is a thing ſlitch- 
ed and cobled up of two parts. viz. of 
aura tenuiſima, and lux fimpliciſfima. And 
for the gaining of credence to this patch- 
ed conceit, hee abuſes the authority of that 
excellent Platoniſt and Poet Virgilius Mars, 
taking the fag end of three verſes which 
all tendto one drift, but nothing at all 
to his purpoſe. Aneid.6. 

Donec longa dies perſeclo temporis orbe 

Concret am exemit labem, purumque reliquit 

Aithereum ſenſum, atque aurai ſimplicis 
iguem. 

This is not ſpoken of the ſoul it felt 
but of the Æthereall Vehicle of the ſoul, 
and fo is nothing to your purpoſe Mr. 
Philal*thes! You tell us alſo in this page in 
what ſhirts or ſheets the ſouls wrap them- 
ſelves when they apply to generation, (as 
your phrafe'is ) as it you were groom o 
their bed-chamber if not their pander. You 
tell us alſo of a radicall vitall liquor, that 

15 
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is of like proportion and complexion with 


the ſuperiour interſtellar waters, which is 

as learnedly ſpoken, as if you ſhould com- 
pare the lack at the Globe- Tavern, with 

certain ſupernall Wine- bottles hung round 

Orions girdell. Which no man were able 

to ſmell out,unleflc his noſe were as Atlan- 

tick as your rauming and reaching phancy. 

And yet no man that has not fol his 
reaſon, but will think this as grave a truth 
in Philoſophy as your interſtellar waters. 
But Interſlel ar, indeed, is a pretty word 
and ſounds wel, and it is pity but there were 
ſome fine Philoſophick notion or other 
did belong to it. But now, Philalethes ! if 
I would tyrannize over you as you doe o- 
ver Ariſtotle, for the manner of your de- 
claring the nature of the Soul, where you 
pretend to ſhew us the very naked — 
of it and firſt principles whereof it doth 
conſiſt, you have laid your felt more bare 
to my laſh, then you endeavoured to lay 
bare the ſoul to our view. Foryou doe 
plainly infinuate to us, That either the 
foul is Light, orelſea thin Air,or that it is 
like to them. If only like theſe bodies 
of light and air, how pitifully doe you fer 
out the nature of the Soul, when you tell 
us the principles of it only in a dry meta- 
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hor. Is not the nature of the Soul far 
tter known from the proper operations 
thereof (as Ariſtctle has defined it) then 
from this phantaſtical] metaphoricall way? 
But if you will ſay that the ſoul is pro- 
perly Light or Air, then be they never ſo 
thin, or never ſo {imple (unleſſe you will 
again uſe a metaphor) the Soul muſt bee a 
Body. And how any corporeall ſuſtance 
chick or thin, fluid or dry, can be able to 
think, to reaſon, to phancy, &c. nay to 
form matter into ſuch cunning and wiſe 
frames and contrivancies as are ſeen in the 
bodies of living Creatures, no man of leſſe 
ignorance and confidence then your ſelfe 
will dare to endeavour to explain, or hold 
any way probable, 


Pag. 12. 

In this page you are curiouſly imployed 
in making of a chain of Light and Mat- 
ter, ſurely more ſubtill and more uſeleſſe 
then that that held the Flea priſoner in 
the Mechanicks hand. But this is to hold 
the Anima, the paſſive Spirit and celeſtiall 
Water together. Our Thromegician here 

rows as imperious, as wrathfull Xerxes. 
you alſo fetter the Helleſpont Phila- 
letber? and binde the winde and waters in 
chains? 


(55) 
chains? But let's conſider no the links of 
this miraculous chain of his, 


Light. Matter. 


Anima e W1 
Paſſive ſpirit of zz of ap portions 
Ce leſtia — 1 


This is your chain, Phjlalethes! Now let's 
ſet what Apiſh tricks you'll play wich 
100 . The chree 1 of 
ghe mu roughe down by the two 
the two, (if not indeed five, the two and 
thice being now joynd) brought down by 
one, and ſo the whole chain drops into 
the water, But would any Ape in a chain 
if he could ſpeak, utter ſo much incredible 
und improbable ftuff, with ſo much munky 
and myſterious ceremony? His very chain 
would check his both thoughts and 
tongue. For is it not farre more reaſon- 
able thac three links of a chain ſhould ſway 
down two, and two or five one, then 
that one ſhould ſway two or five, or two, 
three? Or doe we find when we fling up 
a clod of carth, that the whole ball of 
the Earth leaps up after that clod, or the 
clod rather returnes back to the Earth, 

the greater ever attracting the 
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If you will ſtand to magneticall Attracti- 
on, But truly Philalethes! I think you 
doe not know what to ftand to, or 
how to ſtand at all; you are ſo giddy 
and intoxicated with the fteam and heat 
of your diſturbed phancy and vaine 
minde, 


Pag. 13. 

Lin. 8. But meethinks Nature compla n- 
of a proſtitution ,* &c. Did not I tell you 
o before, that Philalethes was a pander? 
and now hee is convinced in his own 
conſcience and confefles the crime, and his 
ears ring with the clamours and com- 
plaints of Madam Nature, whom he has 
ſo lewdly proſtituted. Sad Melanckolift! 
thou art affrighted into the confeſſion of 
crimes that thou art not only not guilty 
of, but canſt not be guilty of if thou 
wouldſt. Is there never a ono of our 
City Divines at leafure to comfort him 
and compoſe him? I tell thee, Madam 
Nature is a far more chaſt and diſcreet 
Lady, then to lye obnoxious to thy pro- 
ſtitutions. Theſe are nothing but one 
unchaſt dreams of thy prurient and pol- 
Juted phanſie. I dare quit thee of this 
fact, Philalethes | I warrant thee, 1 
ha 


(57) 
haſt not laid Madam Nature ſo naked 
as thou ſuppoſeſt, only thou haſt, I am 
afraid, dream'e uncleanly, and 1o haſt 
polluted ſo many ſheers of paper with 
thy Nocturnall Canundrums, which have 
neither life, ſenſe, nor ſhape, head nor 
foot that I can find in them, 


Pag. 14. 
Here Philalethes is taken like a Fly in a Spi- 
ders Web, He is altogether for ſubtilties. 
zut ſpins but a thick thred from them, 
ſuch as any Ruſticks hand would draw 
out as well as his one. viz, That Spiders 
have ſome light of knowledge in them. 
Who knows not that Philaletbes ? But in 


the 


Pag. 15. 

Hee is ſo laviſh, of what hee has ſo 
little of himſelf, that hee beſtows ic on 
every plaſtick materiall Form; and not a 
Roſe can grow in Nature but ſome ſce- 
ing and knowing Hyliad with his in- 
vinble pencill muſt draw it, and thus by 
his meer raſh diate do's hee think hee 
has daſh'd out that long and rationall 
dogma in Philoſophy of the particular 
Ni Ls or rationes ſemindles. Whole 
fondneſſe 


(58) 
ſondneſſe in this groundleſſe afſertion 
were eaſie to confute, but he that will ng 
bring any reaſons for what he (ayes, is nc 
worthy to have any reaſons brought a- 
gainſt him. For as for that only (light rea- 
ſon which hee intimates, that the matcer 
being contrived into ſuch a rationall or ar- 
tificiall diſpoſure of parts, the immediate 
Artificer thereof muſt have animad- IA 
verſion and reaſon in it, is only ſaid, 
not proved, and will reach no further, 
but that the ratio ſeminalis, muſt at leaft 
proceed from ſomething that is knowing, 
and be in ſome ſenſe rationall, but not fy 
have Reaſon and Animadverſion in it felt, 
The like confidence and ignorance is re- 
peated and inſifted upon in the 16 and 
17 pages: but I let them paſſe. 
Pag. 18, 19. 

Theſe pages contain a certain preach- 
ment, which would have done well if 
it had been from ſome one that had 
more wit in knowing when to preach 
and when to hold his peace, and more 
charity to abſtain from ſuch undeſerved 
chidings of Ariſtotle. But your unmea- 
ſureable and unmercifull chaſtifings of 
him, and ſo highly advancing and ſooth - 


ing up your ſelf in your own windy 
conceits 


(59) 
its and fluttering follies make all 


pur ſerious applications ridiculous and 
ffectuall. 


Pag. 20. 
Petition of St. Auguſtine, A logica libers 
Domine, lin. 7. Aſſuredly, Philalethes 

fince the Church Litanie was put 
lown has uſed this of St. Auguſtine, and 


aid, hat with ſuch earneſtneſſe and devotion 
ner, Iat hee has cven extorted from Heaven 
lealtBihe full grant of his Petition, and has 
ing, ecome as free and clean from all ſenſe 


nd reaſon, as hee is luxuriant and en- 
ſelf, fumbred with difturbed and unſetled fan- 
ies and undigeſted imaginations. 


Pag. 21. 

Lin, 3. Theſe three Principles are the 
ch-IClav;s of all Magick, c. Here Philale- 
| iffihes like the Angell of the bottomleſſe 
had pit, comes jingling with the Keyes of 
ach Magick in his hands. But hee opens as 
ore Hokus Pokus do's his fiſts, where we ſee 
ved [that here is nothing and there is nothing. 
ca- But ſomething he will ſeem to ſay, vir. 
of [That the firſt Principle is one in one, and 
the lone from one. Hee that has ſo many 
oy years ſo devoutly pray'd againſt Logics 
, oe 


(50) 
doe you expect when he ſpeaks to be 
reaſon? This is as much as to ſay 
thing. One in ore and one from one Me. 
Suppoſe a ripe Apple ſhould drop int 
the rotten hollow of thetree that bore it. 
this Apple your myſterious Magical pri | 
ciple? It may be that as well as any thiq Me 
elſe by this deſcription. For it is one Appl ben 
in one hollow, from one tree. O buf ca 
hee addes. It js a pure white Virgin. Som cat 
religious Nun I warrant you. No ſbea au- 
may not be a Nun neither. For ſhee ii nee 
wxor Dei & ſtellarum. It ſeems then, ther che 
is a kinde of Platoe's Common-wealth fin 
betwixt God and the Stars, and theyfwar 
have community of wives amongſt them. cha 
But if ſhee be ſo pure a Virgin wife aifyou 
you make her, how come ſome of here 
Husbands to wear horns as they doe, viz. ib 
Aries, Capricorn and others? But is thigh 1 
to Philoſophize or to play the Theoma+J tiff: 
gician, Philalethes! thus to tell us of vir-{the 

gins, or wives with white pericoats, or toſ the 
tell us that from this one there is a deſcentſ tha 

into four, &c. This is but idle treading otfa C 

the air, and only a ſymptome of a lighe}lig| 

{wimmering phanſie that can have paticnce}whi 

to write ſuch hovering undeterminateſcoa 

ſtuffe, as this, that belongs either almoſt 
to 


0 
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to any thing, or nothing. Youeven weary 
ne r Reader out, Philalethes ! with ſuch 
oneFMetaphy ficall dancings and airy fables, 
inte 
© It, 


tis 


Pag. 22. 
prinj Lin. 5. This is 4 Labyrinth and wild of 
hing Ma ich, where a world of Students have loſt 
\pplſthemſelves, And you, Poilaletbes ! have not 
buf ſcaped ſcot-trec. , For you have loſt your 
zomeſreaton betore as I told you, and your fo 
el much and ſo confidently converſing with 
ce MM ncere Unitics and Numbers, which in 
herethemſelves deſign nothing, will teach you 
Itch Jin time, to ſpeak words without any in- 
they ward phantaſm of what you ſay. So 
em chat you ſhall bid fair for the Joofing of 
u your phanſie too, and then you will bee 
Jas you are near it already, Vox, preterea 
dial, a mere noiſe and clatter of words. 
this} Lin, 13. It moves bere below in ſhades and 
ma · I uſfanic, & c. What a deſcription is this of 
vir- che Magicians fire? I ſuppoſe you mean 
r tolthe Magicians Iban. It moves in ſhades, 
ent chat is,(for the text is very dark and wants 
golla Commentary) in the Evening or Twi- 
gheflight, Tiffanies , is plain Engliſh , but 
nce|white etheriall veſtures, muſt be white Peti- 
late coats and white Aprons , or elſe white 
oft Aprons upon Blew Peticoats, and that 
to ſhee 
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ſhee is expoſed to ſuch a publick proft- 
tution pating through all hands every 
one having the uſe of her body; this 
Theomagicians fire ſeems to me to be no 
otuer, then tome very common ſtrumpet. 
But it you mean any thing but a Strumpet, 
you have a wondrous infected phan- 
he, that drefſes up your Theomagicall 
notions in ſuch whorith attire.But of a ſo- 
dain my T heowagician has leſt thoſe more 
groſic and palpable expreſſions, and now 
dances very high in the air quite out of 
the Ken ot our eye, like ſome Chymi- 
call Spirit that has broke its Hermeticall 

riſon, and flown 1 of the Ar 
tift's fight and reach: being far more iu 
viſible and thin now, then the fineſt II. 
fany that ever took his fight, and more 
arid and flight, then the fainteſt ſhade, 
I tell you once more; Anthropoſophyy ! that 
Ternaries , and Quaternaries, —1 Neal, 
and Monads, and tuch like words of num- 
ber have no uſefull ſenſe nor ſigniſicati- 
on, nor vertue, it unapplyed to ſome de- 
terminate ſubſtance or thing. But our 
great Theomagician having no project in 
this wricing that I ſee, but to amaze the 
world, contents himſelf onely to rattle 
his chain, and to aftoniſh the rude and 
{imple 


(63) 
* as if ſome Spirit or Conjurer was 
* hand, and ſo thoſe words that are 
moſt ſonorous and conſiſt of the greateſt 
number of ſyllables, pleaſe him — 
then what have more ſolid ſignificati- 
en, and a more ſetled and ſober ſenſe. 


Pag. 24. 

Lin. 17. Hee with the black Spaniel. As 
for your ader d Mag us with the black Spani- 
ell, and that dark Diiciple of Lizanius 
Gallus, what I have ſaid co you alread 
will ſerve here too. But my controverſſe 
is wich you onely, Philalethes! a ſworn 
enemy of Reaſon and Ariſtotle, and mee 
thinks you are very like your ſelt till in 
the 


27 Pay. 

Lin. 22. I an certain the world will 
wonder I ſhould make ule of Scripture to efta- 
liſh Philoſophy, &c. Here, Philalethes, you 
ſeem ſelf-condemned even from your own 
ſpeech, being conſcious to your ſelf, that 
all the world will bee againſt you in 
this ſuperſtitious abuſe of the Scripture, 
For are you wiſer then all the world be- 
fide in this matter,becauſe you have pray'd 


away all your Logick in St. Augaſtines 
Letan 


1e? 
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Letanie? What profane boldneſſe js 
this to diſtort that high Majeſty of the Jorc 
holy Scripture to ſuch poor and pitifull þ 

ſervices, as to decide the controverſies 
of the World and of Nature? As well be- 
coming it is, as to ſet pies and paſtics 
into the oven with the = leaves of 
the bible? This is but a fetch of impe- 
rious Melancholy and Hypocriticall fus 


perſtition, that under pretenſe of being Jthe 


more holy would prove more Tyranni- 
call, and leave the underſtanding of man 
free in nothing at all, but bring in a 
philoſophy too, Jure Divins And I can 
turther demonſtrate to you (beſide what 
I have intimated from the tranſcendency 
of the Scripture and high ſcope and aim fy 


thereof ) that the Scripture teacheth no phi 


ſecret or principle of Philoſophy, of | 


which there is any doubt amongſt men in jen 


their wits. For either (as where it ſeems 
to ſpeak ex profeſs of any ſuch things) it 
do's it ſo obſcurely that men rather fa- 
ther their own notions fetch d from elſe · 
where, upon the Scripture ; or elſe if it hot 
ſpeak more plainly and literally , yet it elf. 
being allow'd by all ſober men as well ſoy 
Jews as Chriſtians, (as it is indeed un- 


deniably evident from the paſſages them e 


ſelves 
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dees in Scripture) that it ſpeakes (© 
linarily — — — vul- 
ar uſe and apprehenhon of men, there 
bee no deciding collections in mat- 
ws of Philoſophy ſafely gathered que 
ef it. Though I will not deny but that 
ſorne pn] truths may have an 
py and uſefull illuſtration and coun- 


mance from paſſages in Scripture, And 
their induſtry is not to be vilified that 
uke any pains therein. But I doe not 
teleeve that any man that has drove the 
| * uſe of the Scripture home to the 


full and moſt genuine effect of it 

is himſelf, but will be fo wiſe and ſo 
creet, that hee will bee aſhamed in 
pod earneſt to allow any ſuch Philoſo- 
phick abuſe of. But queſtionleſſe the 
ripture is the beginner, nouriſher and 
mprover of that lite and light which is 
etter then all the Philoſophy in the 
prld, And he that ſtands in this light 
he firmer and fuller hee is poſſeſſed of 
he is the more able to judge both 
Nature, Reaſon, and Scripture it 
If. But heethat will ſpeak out of his 
wn raſh heat, muſt needs run the hazard 

f calking at randum, And this I make 
xc bolder in charity to pronounce , be- 
F cauſe 
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cauſe 1 obſerve that the reverentiall ab- jy 
uſe, and religious miſ-application of the{ai 
holy Writ to matters of Philoſophy, 
for which it was not intended, do's in 
many well-meaning men eat out the uſeſ he 
of their reaſon, for the exerciſe whereolfpha 
Philoſophy was intended. And hence fofwh 
much — and phantaſtick know ledęe im 
multiplies now adayes, to the prejudice{ney 
of mans underſtanding, and to the intang-Jon 
ling him in vain and groundleſſe imagi · ¶ not 
nations, fortuitouſly ſprung up from un · ub 
circumſpect Melancholy, dazled and ſtoum dcr 
ded with the ſtreamings and flaſhes of iuſ bele 
own pertinacious phanſie. Which ſome · Ibele 
time 1s ſo powerfull as to over -maſteſ Anc 
the Melancholiſt into a credulity, that theſiſ the: 
flarings of falſe light in his dark Spi im 
rit are not from himſelf, but from al 


nation fulleſt, muſt bee the trueſt. A 
thus a rabble of tumultuary and crafpret 
repreſentations muſt goe for ſo many Reſprin 
velations, and every heaving up by as 
| Hypochot 
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ab- | Hypocbondricall flatulency maſt bee con- 
| the aired a rapture of the Spirit; they 
by ,Iprofeſſing themſelves to receive things 
iately from God, when they are but 
e uſeſſche caſuall —— of their anxious 
reotphanſe , buſily fluttering about the Text; 
e ſo which they alwayes eye — h they diſ- 
edge} emble it) as Hauks and Buzzards, flye they 
idiceaever ſo high, have their fight bent upon 
ang en the Earth. And indeed if they ſhould 
agi-Jnot forge their phanſies into ſome tole- 
un- able ſuteableneſſe with the letter of the 
our Scripture, they would never be able to 
t iulbeleeve themſelves, or at leaſt to beget 
me- beleef in others, that they are inſpired, 
and fo that high conceit inſinuated into 
ldthem by that wonderfull yet ordinary 
——_— power of Melancholy would 
all to nothing, and they appear not 
iſo much as to themſelves either Prophets 
or inſpired. But this I have touched 
upon elſewhere. I will let it goe. One- 
let me caſt in thus much: that he that 
miſ-beleeves and layes aſide clear and cau- 
tous reaſon in things that fall under 
he diſcuſſion of Reaſon, upon the 
gpretence of hanker ing after ſome higher 
7 Reqprinciple, (which a thouſand to one 
gproves but the infatuation of Me- 
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Mercury and Sulpbur into two 
— and make the Sun to have more 
— then ever Sol had Concubines, 
ery Star muſt have in it, Dxer Solis, But 
what will become of this rare conceit of 
yours if the Stars themſelves prove Suns ? 
And men far more learned then your ſelf are 
wry inclinable to think ſo. But, now 
hee — phanſied ſo many 2 4 
ently u copulation helter er, 
Ede — — betwixt Males 
md Females, &c. 
Verily, Amtbropoſaphw! if you had but 
o- the patience to conſider your own Book 
, HIfrioufly, and examine what Philoſophick 
don vuch you have all this while delivered 
und} ince your contemning of Ariſtetle's defini- 
1ouwfdon of Nature, Form, and Soul, you 
de · hall find in ſtead of his ſober deſcription. 
— rom the proper operations and effects 
zuldjof ching, nothing but a dance of fooliſh 
lert end laſcivious words: almoſt every page 
Orſbeing hung with Lawns and Tiffanies, 
ad ſuch like Tapeſtry : with black Sha- 
owing hoods, white Aprons and Peti- 
dats, and I know not what. And this 
| bee a ſober and ſevere Traftate of 
Abſcondits, As it the Soul were 


A 
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nor · Areſſec en. 
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to bee concealed, and to make an eſcape, 
And to as much purpoſe is your hea 
of liquorſome Metaphors, of Kiſſing, of 
Coition, of ejection of Seed, of Virgins, 
of Wives, of Love-whiſpers, and of ſi lent 
Embraces, and your Magicians Sun and 
Moon, thoſe two Univerſall Peers, Male 
and Female, King and Queen Regents, 
alwayes young and never old; what is 
all chis but a mere Morris-dance and May- 
me of words, that fignifie nothing, 
t that you are young, Anthropoſopbus | 
and very ſportfull, and yet not ſo young 


but that you are cable, and want 
a good witethat your ſenſe may bee as 
buſie as your phanſie about ſuc — 
thoſe, and ſo peradventure in due time, t 
extravagancy of your heat being ſpent, you 
may become more ſober. 


Pay. 30. 
Lin, 8. It is light only that can be truh 
multiplied, But if you tell us not what 
this light is, wee are ſtill but in the 
dark, I doe not mean whether Light 
bee a Virgin or a Wife, or whoſe Wite, 
or what clothes thee wears, Tiffanies or 
Cobweblawns, bur in proper words what 
the vertue and nature of it i. Whether 


Corp 
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Corpm or Spirit, Sabſtance or Accident, 
fc. But, Antbropoſopbws |! you doe no 
defire at all to bee underſtood, but pleat 
your ſelf only to tant it in words» 
which can procure you nothing but the 
almiration of fools. If you can indeed 
che any thing more then another man, 
er can by ſound reaſon make good any 
more truth to the World then another 
man can, then it is ſomething z if not, it is 
z merenoiſcand buzze for children to li- 
ten after. 


Pg. 31. 

From this 31 page to the 41, you have 
indeed ſet down the moſt courageous and 
triumphant teſtimonies, and of the higheſt 
and moſt concerning truth that belongs 
to the ſoul of man, the attainment where- 
of is as much beyond the Philoſophers 
Stone, as a Diamond is beyond a pebble 
tone. But the way to this myſtery lies 
in a very few words, which is, a per- 
emptory and perſiſtent unravelling and 
releafing of rhe ſoul by the power of God, 
from all touch and ſenſe of fin and cor- 
ruption. Which every man by how much 
the more hee makes it his fincere aim, b 


ſo much the more wile and diſcret he will 
F 4 appear, 
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appear, and will be moſt le to jndge 
what is ſound and what is flatuous. But 
to deal plainly with you, my Philale- 
thes! I have juſt cauſe to ſuſpe&t that 
there is more winde then truth as yet in 
your writings. And that it is neither from 
reaſon nor from experience, that — 
ſeem to turn your face this way; but 
high things, and fiery and ſonorous ex- 
preſſions of them in Authors, being ſu- 
table to your Youthfulneſſe and i- 
call phanſie, you ſwagger and take on 
preſently, as if, becauſe you have the e 
ſame meaſure of heat, you were of the gate 
fame Fraternity with the higheſt Theo- 
magicians in the World. Like as in the 
ſtory, where the Apples and Horidung 
were carryed downe together in the ſame 
ſtream, the Fragments of Horſdung cryed 
out, Not pom ndtemw. Pardon the home» 
linefſe of the compariſon. But you that 
have flung ſo much dirt upon Ariftetle , 
and the two famous Univerſities, it is not 
ſo unjuſt if you bee a little pelted with 
dung your ſelf, 


Pay. 42. 

Lin. 12. I knew jome illiterate School» 
Divines,&c. He cannot be content to ſay 
any 


(73) 
thing that he thinkes is magnificene» 
hy ſpoken , but hee muſt needs trample 
on ſome or other by way of triumph 
4 oftentation, one while clubbing of 
triſtetle, another while ſo pricking the 
Shoolmen and provoking the Orthodoxe 
Divines, that he conceits they will all 
un * him at once, as the 7ewes 
pon the young Martyr St. Steven, and 
pne him for his firange myſteries of 
tis Theomagick ſtone. Truly, Amtbro- 
bas ! there are ſome good things fall 
pm you in your own ſtyle, and many 
ated out of conſiderable Authors, but 
doe ſo foil and bemar all with your 
penile immoralities and phantaſtries, 
that you loſe as much in the one as you 


get in the other. 
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Pay. 44. 

Lin. 4. The Scripture is obſcure and my- 
flicel, &c. And therefore fay I, Philaletbes | 
a very uncertain foundation to build a 
Philoſophy on; but indeed ſuch a myſticall 
Philoſophy as you would build, may be e- 

tcd upon a ground, or no ground, may 
ang as a caftlc in the air. 


— 
my 


* 
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Pay. 45. 
Lin. 3. 1 never met in a! my reading 
but with fix Authors, r. But how doe 
you know that theſe fix did perfeftly un. 
derſtand the Medicine, and this ſtupendi- 
ous myſtery, unleſſe 2 underſtood it 
perfectly your felt? that you would 
intimate to the world that you do pertc&. 
ly underſtand it. 
Lin. 25./ After this the material parti 
are never more to bee ſeen, This is the 
Nature of the Medicine, not to re- 
ite a viſible body but to deſtroy it. 
Like the cure of the head ake, by cutti 
off the neck, Death indeed will cure al 
diſeaſes, But you will fay this is not 
death but a change or tranſlation, Not 
the other a medicine, but Spiritus medicus. 
So that in multitude of words you doe 
but obſcure knawledge. 


Pag. 46. 

Lin. 5. Boy mee out of countenance, et. 
Here Philalethes is mightily well pleaſed to 
think that one of his greenneſſe of yeares 
ſhould arive to this miraculous ripeneſſe 
and maturicy of knowledge in the moſt 
hidden myſteries of Theoſophy. And com- 
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(75) 
paring himſelfe with the Reverend Do- 
tours, findes the greateſt difference to be 
this,that they indeed have more beard, buc 
hee more wit. And I ſuppoſe he would 
intimate unto us, that they have ſo little 
wit that they know not the uſe of their 
own limbs. Forit he make their beards 
their crueches, they cannot ſcape going on 
their heads, as if they were not invert- 
ed but rightly poſtured Plants, or walk - 
bg Stipites. In good truth you are a no- 
le Wagg, Philaletbes ! 

Lin. 10. Let mee adviſe thee 1 ſay not to 
attempt any thing raſbly. And I commend 
— wit, Ambropojqbu! in this point. 

or you are ſo wary of putting your ſin- 
ger into the fire, that like the Monkey 
you will rather uſe the Cars foot then 
your own, as you will evidently ſhow 
anon. 

Lin. 22. Oraudum eſt ut fit mens ſana 
in corpore ſans. Keep your ſelf there Phi- 
lalethes ! Tis a great deal better peece of 
devotion then that of Auguſtine, A logica li- 
bera nos Domine, 


Pay. 48. 49. 
Lin; 22. This is the Chriſtian Phileſo- 
phers Stone, And, this is the white Stone. 
Which 


(76) 
Which you, Philalethes ! have covered o- 
ver with ſo much green moſſe, that you 
have made it more hidden then ever be- 
fore. Having little will and leſſe power 
to ſhow ir, but in all likelyhood a great 
purpoſe of oftentating your ſelf. 


"4 49. | 
Lin. 10. But Reader! bee not deceived in 
mee, I am nat « man of any ſucb facslties, Oc, 
I warrarit you, Anthreps/opbus/ I am not 
ſo eaſily deceived in you. You have 
walked before me in very thin tranſparent 
Tiffanies all this while ; or, if you will, 
danced in a net. 1 ſuſpected you from 
the very firſt that you would prove fo 
good and fo wiſe as you now plainly 
— your ſelf. But that you are no 

tter then you are, you ſay is becauſe 
God is no debter of yours, Why! do's 
God Almighty runne ſo much in ſome 
mens Arrears that hee is conſtrain'd to 
pawn to them that precious Jewell, or 
to give them the White Stoxe to quit 
ſcores with them? How far is this from 
Popery Philalethes ! that you ſeem elſewhere 
ſo much todiſclaim ? 

Lin. 13. I can affirm no more of my (elf, 
"Sc, Right!“ Philalethes! Right! Your 

a phanſie 


(77) 

fie was never ſo happy as in tranſſigu - 
ring your ſelſe into a Wooden Mercury, 
that points others the way, which it telf 
knows not, nor can ever gee, but ſtands 
flock ſtill. 

Lin. 18. Shew mee but one good Chriſtian, 
cc. Why then ! it ſeemes Philalethes ! that 
you are — your ſelt, and 
uncapable of the ſecret you are ſo free to 
impart to others. Or ic is your diſcre- 
tion to attempt nothing your ſelt raſhly, 
but as I ſaid before, to doe as the Apc or 


Monkey, take the Cats foot to rake the 
Cheſnut out of the Hh. Fut being more 
ſolicitous of ſecming « profound Natures 
lit then a good Chiithtan, hee tells us in 


the 


So Pay. 

An obſcure Anigwaticall ſtory of at- 
taining the Natural] celeſtia!l Medicine, 
and that without any retractat ion, as 
if hee himſelt had been a potent and ſuc- 
ceſſefull Operatour in the myſtery. But 
let mee once more take notice of the fond- 
neſſe of this affected obſcurity in words, 
that no man be any whit taken with that 
ſleight of Impoſture, and become guilty of 
that paſſion of fooles, cauſeleſſe admire» 
tion. 


(98) 


tion. For the moſt contemptible notion 
in the World, may bee ſo uncertainly 
and vbicurely ſet out by univerſall and 
hovering tearms taken from Arithmetick 
and Geometry , which ot themſelves ſig- 
nie no reall thing, or elſe from the ca- 
tachreſticall ue ot the termes of ſome 
more particular and ſubſtantiall Science, 
that the dark dreſſe thereof may bring it 
into the creditable ſuſpicion ot roving 
ſome venerable myſtery, when as, (if it 
were but with faithfulneſſe and perſpicuity 
diſcovered and expoſed to the — 
and free cenſure ot ſober men) it would 
bee found but either ſome ſorry incon- 
ſiderable vulgar truth, or light conjectu- 
rall —_— or elſe a ghaſtly pro- 
digious lye. But fay in good ſadneſſe, 
Phitalethes! is not all this that you tattle 
in this page, a mere vapour and tempe- 
ſtuous buzze of yours? made out of 
words you meet in Books you under» 
ſtand not? and caſuall phanſies ſprung 
from an heedlefſe Brain? Is it any thing 
but the activity of your deſire to ſeeme 
ſome — myſterious Sophiſt to the 
World? And ſo to draw tlie eyes of men aſ- 
ter you? Which is all the Attraction of the 
Star- fire of Nature you aim at, or can 


hope 
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hope to bee able to effect. Did your 
Sculler, or ſhittle Skull ever arrive at 
that Rock ot Cryſtall you boaſt of? Oe 
did you ever ſaving in you phanſie, ſoil 
that bright Virgin Earth? did your eyes, 
hands or Experience ever reach her? Tell 
mee what Gyant could ever fo luſtily 
how you Lincoln-Galves, or hold you 
up ſo high by the cares, as to diſcover 
that Terra Maga in there Clarificata ? 
Till you ſhow your ſelf wiſe and knowing 
in effect, give mee leave to ſuſpect you a 
meere ignorant boaſter from your Airy 
unſetled words. And that you have no- 
thing but fire and winde in your Brains, 
what ever your Magicall Earth has in its 
belly. 


Pag. 51. 

Lin. 6. Hee can repeal in particular. 
Now, Anthropoſophus ! you make good what 
ſuſpected, that is, that you doe not tell 
us any thing of this celeſtiall naturall 
Medicine, of your own Experience. For 
you being conſcious to your ſelſe of be- 
ing no good Chriſtian, as you confeſſed 
before, and God having not given fo 
full a charter to the Creature but he may 
interpoſe and ſtop proceedings, — 9 1 


(80) 


leaſt you had ſo much wit, as not to try [hs 
where there was ſo juſt cauſe of fear of [ſam 
fruſtration and miſcarriage. So that you ſinte 
go about to teach the World what you [fan 
—4 not to any purpoſe learned your [him 
elt. 

Lin. 27. And who is bee that will net [Sire 
gladly belseve, c. A moſt rare and highly nr 
rays d notion. You reſolve then that 
holy expectancy of the Saints of God con- 
cerning the lite to come, into that fond 
kind ot credulity and pleaſant ſelt - flattery, 
Facile credimus quod fieri volumus , and yet 
you ſeem to unſay it again toward the | 
end of this Period. And we will permit he 
you, Anthrepoſephus! to ſay and unlay , to [net 
doe and undoe; for the day is long enough ſtc 
to you, who by your Magick and ce leſtiall 
Medicine are able to live till all your fe 
triends be weary of you. 


Pay. 52. x 
In this whole page Anthroe'ophus is very [Poe 
Gnomicall, and ſpeaks Aphoriſms very pf; 
gracefully. But as morall as he would ſeem 
to bee, this is but a prelude to a peece of 
Poetick oſtentation, and hee windes him- r 
ſelf into an occaſion of ſhewi Fr 
per of verſes of his. If you doc but _ 
is 
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try his ſteps, you ſhall ſee him waddle on like 
of {ſome Otter or Water-Rat & at laſt flounce 
ou into the River Vih, Where notwith- 
ou [ſanding afterward he would ſeem to dreſſe 
our ſhimſelt like a Water -Nymph at thoſe cry- 

fall ſtreams, and will ling as ſweet as any 
net [Siren or Mermayde. And truly, Maſter 
bly 4ntbropoſophus ! if that heat that enforces 
hat q ou to bee a Poet, would but permit you 
on. fin any meaſure to bee prudent, cautiouſly 
nd ſationall, and wiſe, you would in due time 
Ty, prove a very conſiderable Gentleman. But 
yet f you will meaſure che truth of things 


the ſpy the violence and overbearing ot phans 
mit the and windy Repreſentations, this 4a 
to fnebilis inſania, will ſo intoxicate you, that 
ugh to ſober men you will ſeem little better 
ial then a refined Bedlam. But now to the Poe- 
our ſtry it ſelf. | 


Pag. 53. 

"Tis day my Cryſtall Usk , cc. Here the 
er [Poet begins to ling, which being a ſigne 
| Joy is intimation enough to us alſo to 

a little merry. The four firſt verſes are 
dthing elſe but one long-winded good- 
orrow to his dear Tika, Where you 
tay obſerve the diſcretion and charity ot 
he Poet, who being not reſaluted again 
G by 


(82) 
by this Maſter of ſo many vertues, the 
River Vsk, yet learns not this ill Leſſon of 
clowniſhneſſe, nor upbrayds his Tutor for 
his Ruſticity. Was there never an Eccho 
hard by, to make the River ſeem affable 
and civill, as well as pure, patient, humble 
and thanktull 2 

Lin. 17. And weary all the Planets with 
mine eyes. A deſcription of the moſt im- 
pudent Star-gazer that ever I heard of, that 
can outſace all the Planets in one Night, 
I perceive then, Anthropoſophus ! that you 
have a minde to be thought an Aſtrolo- 
gian as well as a Magician. But methinks, 
an Hill had been better for this purpoſe 
then a River. I rather think chat your 
head is ſo hot, and your minde ſo ill at 
eaſe, that you cannot lye quiet in your 
bed as other Mortals doe, but you ſleep- 
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ing waking are carryed out, like the Nod- 
ambuli in their dreams, and make up 
a third with Vill with the Wiſp, and Mey 
with the Lanthorn, whoſe naturall wan 
drings are in mariſh places, and neer Ri 
vers ſides. 

Lin. ultima. Sure I will ſtrive to gain 4 
clear a mind. Which I dare {wear you ma 
doe at one ſtroke! would you but wipe al 
once all your fluttering and fortuiton 

Thani 
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phanſies out of it. For you would bee 
then as clearly devoid of all ſte ot know- 
ledge , as Ariſtotle's Abraja Tabula, or the 
wind, or the flowing water of written cha- 
racers. 


Pag. 54. 

Lin, 3. How I admire thy bumble bankes | 
Why! be they lower then the River it 
ſelt ? that had been admirable indeed. O- 
therwiſe I ſeenothing worthy admirati- 
on in it. 

Lin, 4. But the ſame ſimple veſture all the 
year, This River Tska then | conceive,ac- 
cording to your Geography, is to bee 
thought to crawl under the Æquatour or 
ſomewhere betwixt the Tropicks. For 
were it in Great Britaine or Ireland, cer- 


4 tainly the palpable ditference of ſeaſons 


there, would not permit his banks to bee 
alike clad all the year long. Thetringe of 
reed and flagges, beſides thoſe gayer Or- 
naments of herbs and flowers,cannot grow 
alike on your hae banks all Summer and 
Winter, So that you phanſie him more 


| beggerly then hee is, that you may after- 


ward conceit him more humble then hee 


| ought to be. 
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Lin. 5. Ple learn ſimplicity of thee, &&c. 
That's your modeſty, Anthropoſopbus l ro ſay 
ſo : For you are ſo learned that you may 
be a Doctour of Simplicity your iel, and 
teach others, 

Lin. g. Let mee not live, &. How migh- 
tily the man is raviſhed with the contem- 

lation of an ordinary Water-courſe. A 
ittle thing will — you I perceive, as it 
do's children, nay amaze you. But it you 
bee ſo much inamoured on your Ika, doe 
that out of love that Ariſtstle did out of 
indignation, embrace his ſtreames, nay 
drown your ſelt, and then you will not 
live, You are very hot Antbropoſophas ! that 
all the cool air from the River Iss will 
not keep you from curſing your ſelt, wich 
ſuch mortall imprecations. 

Lin. 11. Why ſpoxldthy flouds enrich thoſe 
ſhores, exc. Why! how now |! what's the 
matter, Philalethes! that you and the 
banks no better agree? If you could ſo 
foon fall into the River as you fall out 
with the ſhore, you would to your great 
honour, like Ariſtotle, be drown'd indeed, 
In good truth you a very fickle-beaded 
Gentleman, Philaletbes! thus in a moment 
to reproach what you did ſo highly ad- 


mire even now, viz, the banks of The, 
which 
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which you then made ſo ſimple, fo 
humble, and ſo innocent, that you phan- 
fied them an eximious pattern of thoſe 
vertues for your ſelf to imitate. But now 
all —_ in, your Poeticall rapture 1 
fu e ſpoilin our memory, you 
fling « dirt — choſe banks that = 4 — 
looked on as holy ground; and accuſe 
them of injury, tyranny, and cruelty againſt 
the ſtreams of your beloved Tiha. But a» 
ny ordinary Advocate may eaſily make 
good the Banks part againſt the River, 
For I fay unto thee, O thou man of light 
imaginations! that the banks of Tike 
are juſt, in keeping but the ground that 
ever was alloted them; but where ever 
they have loſt ground, it is the violence 
md the uſurpation of the injurious River, 
that has worn them away and overrunne 
them in an hoſtile manner. Beſides 1 
fay , that the Bankes aforeſaid are very 
charitableand pious as well as juſt, and doe 
not return revenge for injury. For where- 
as the aforeſaid River, both by open force 
and ſecret undermining , doth dayly en- 
deavour to wear away and deftroy the 
Banks and encroach upon the neighbour- 
ing ground, (which attempt is as ſottiſh 

oliſh as unjuſt, for ſo the River 
G 3 would 
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would be loſt and drunk up by the Earth, 
Nor can there be any River without 
banks, more then an Hill without a val- 
ley; ) yet notwithſtanding all this pro- 
vocation of the River aforeiaid, the banks 
are ſo patient, charitable, and of ſo Chri- 
ſtian · like nature, that they preſerve in be- 
ing and good plight their inveterate ene- 
my, and keep up that carefully and ſtoutly 
in its right form and perfection that dayly 
practiſes and plots their expected deſtructi- 
on. What doe you anſwer to this Phila» 
lethes | All that vertue and piety which 
you phanſie in the River, you ſee now 
plainly growing upon the banks. So that 
you may gather it, if you have a minde to 
it, without wett ing your finger. 

Lin. ultima. Hel mee to runne to Heaven, 
a thou doſt there, Ha, ha, he! Why! I pray 
thee, do's Ice run to Heaven there? No 
it runs down into the Sea, as the Divels 
and the Heard of Swine did; whither I 
hope you doe not defire to goe for com- 
pany, Phi/aletkes But I wonder you being 
a whole day and a night on the banks of 
Ika, that no fiſh nt ſo much as a ſmall 
Stittlebag has leapt up into your phanſie 
all this time. You might have learned many 
rare Lectures of morality from them too. 
As 
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As for example; inſtead of due vigilancy 
you might learn from the fiſhes eyes never 
chfing, to ſleep and dream waking ; or in- 
ſtezd of being as mute as a fiſh when you - 
hawe nothing to ſay, to ſay nothing to 
thepurpole, or to expreſſe your ſelf as un- 
ncelligibly as it you had faid nothing. 
jut theſe and the like accompliſhmenrs 
meurally growing in you, you wanted 
10 outward emblemes to reminde you of 
them, ſo that I hold you here excuſable. 
zut before I leave this rare Poem of yours, 
t me only take notice thus far: that 
your Levity and Phantaftry do's much e- 
cdipſe the 1 — ſuſpicion of your 
Theomagicall Faculty. For it will ſeem 
ery incredible that ſo light and phanſi- 
full a Poet, ſhould ever prove a grave and 
vonder-working Magician. 


Pag. 55. 

Lin. 1. This is the way I would have thee 
wdk in Cc. viz, In Majeſtick Groves, 
ind Woods, and by River ſides. Youare 
not then I perceive, an Anti-Peripatetick, 
Philalnbes! though you bee fo violent an 
knti-Ariftetelean. But with ſuch pompous 
gravity to give ſuch light Precepts as of 
walking by Rivers ſides and in Groves, 

ww 7 &c. 
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Kc. agues more then enough of moping 


diſtempered Melancholy in you, and that 

it may, if you take not heed, make you is- 

dulge ſo much to deluſive phanſie, that you 

will be never able to ſet your eye agiin 
upon ſolid Reaſon, but range and ranole 
ixe one loft in a Wood. 

Lin. 9. To truft u Moderns but Mich 
Sendivow, and Phyhca Reſtituta. Hov 
mightily are theſe two beholden to you 
Philelethes | if you had but ſo many grains 
of judgement and diſcretion as to make you 
able to paſſe ſentence upon any conhdera 
ble Authour. But what doe you mean by 
truſting? To give faith and credence to 
them as to Holy Writ > If fo, I perceive 
you have alſo a Triplicity of Bibles, viz. 
the uſuall one, Mich. Sendivew, and Phyſics 
Reſtituta, But we ordinary Mortalls bo 
to be as wiſe and as happy with our fingl 
one, as you with your advantage of three, 

Lin, iz. With the Whymazics of Des-Cearts. 
This young man, has as little manners as 
wit, to ſpeak thus reproachſully of the 
mof# admirable Philoſophy, that ever yet 
appeared in thefe European parts ſince Neab⸗ 
floud, Certainly, Antbropoſoaphar you art 
ſet upon it to demonſtrate your felt a pure 
pitiful} Novice in Knowledge, whom * 
J 


(39) 
Iy Ignorance makes ſo magiſterially conk- 

nt, But for thy —— duc — 
I will cake thee by the Noſe, O Philale- 
thes! with this one Dilemma, which ſhall 
pinch thee as hard, as St. Dunſtan did the 
roaring Fiend with a red-hot pair of 
tongs. Thus; Either thou haſt read Des 
Cartes his naturall Philoſophy, or thou haſt 
not, It thou haſt read it, thus to contemn 
it and term it a Whymzie, (whereas there 
was never any thing propoſed to the 
World, in which there is more wary, ſub- 
till, and cloſe concexture of reaſon, more 
coherent uniformity of all parts with 
themſclves, or more happy conformity of 
the whole with the Phenomena of Nature) 
is to proclaim to all that underſtand Des- 
Carte's Philoſophy, that thou haſt a very 
broken, impatient, and unſteddy Appre- 
hen ſion, or a very dull and flow wit, and 
ſuch as cannot diſcern when ic lighteth 
upon what is moſt exaftly r; and 
when nor, But What is mot exactly rati- 
onall, as his Phil y indeed is to = 
competent Judge of Reaſon, is leaſt of all 
whymzicall; but whymzics more natu- 
rally lodge in their brains that are looſly 
phanfitull, not in theirs that are Mathema- 
tically and ſeverely wiſe, So that this re- 
proach 


(90) 
proach returnes upon thine own addle 
pate, O inconſiderate Philaletbes ! But if 
thou didſt never read his Philoſophy, and 
yet pronounceſt thus boldly of it; that is 
not only impudently uncivill, but extream- 
ly and Infufferably unjuſt, 


Pay. 56, 

Lin. 6. I will row withdraw and leave 
the Stage to the next Aftour. Exit Tom Fool 
in the play. 

Lin. 8. Some Peripatetick perhaps whoſe 
Sic probo ſhall ſerve mee for « Comedie. So 
it ſeems it a man had fericuſly argued 
with you all this time, you would only 
haye returned him laughter inſtead of a 
ſolid anſwer, and ſo from Tom Fool in 
the Play, you would have become a na- 
turall Fool. But we have had the good 
hap to prevent you, and inſtead of Sic 
probs's to play the Fool for company, that 
is, to anſwer a fool according to his 
fooliſhneffe, that is, to rail and call names, 
and make ridiculous. Into which foolifh 
poſtures as often as I have diſtorted my 
ſelf, ſo often have I made my felt a fool 
that you may become wiſe, and amend 
that in your ſelf, that you cannot but 
diſlike in me. Nor would lever meddle 
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with you, 282 as 1 ſeem, but upon 
this and the like ſerious intentions, And 
muſt needs reckon ic amongſt the reſt of 
your follies, that you expected that ſome 
ſevgre Peripatetick would have laid bat- 
tery againſt you, with ſyllogiſme upon 
ſyllogiſme, and fo all contuted your Book, 
— there had not been leſt one line en- 
tire. But aſſure your ſelf Fhilaletbes ! the 
Peripateticks are not altogether given ſo 
much to ſcolding, that they will conteſt 
with a ſhadow, or fight with the winde. 
Nor ſo good mark{-men as to levell at 
a Wilde gooſe fly ing. You are fo fluttering 
aud unſetled in your notions, and obſcure 
in your terms, that unleſſe yon will bee 
more fixt, and fit fair, & draw your Wood- 
cocks head out of the buſh or thicket , 
they will not be able to hit your meaning. 
Which I ſuſpect you will never be per# 
ſwaded to doe, that you may keep your 
ſelf more ſecure from Gunſhot. 

Lin. 13. And the beſt way to convince 
fooles, &. How wiſe Awhbropoſophaus is to 
what is evil]! Here he makes ſure of cal- 
ling him fool firſt who ever ſhall attempt 
to write any thing againſt his Book. But 
it is no ſuch miſchiet, Antbropoſofhws ! to 
bee called fool, The worſt jeſt is when a 
man 
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man is ſo indeed. And if you had bur 
the the ill to winnow away all the chaffe 
of humorous words, and uncouth freaks 
and fetches of phanſie, and affected phraſes, 
which are neither the ſignes nor cauſes of 
any wiſdom in a man, all that will be leſt 
of this learned diſcourſe of yours; will 
rove ſuch a ſmall moity of that know- 
ſed edge your preſumptuous minde conceit- 
ed to be in her ſelf, that you would then 
very ſadly of your owne accord (which 
would bee your firſt ſtep to become — 
indeed) conſeſſe your yay a Fool. 
this I underſtand of your oP in 
Nature, Now for that in Morality ; It 
is true you oſten take upon you the 
gravity to give precepts of life, as eſpe- Bod 
cially in the 52 and 55 pages of this Tra- 
Fate, But you doe it ſo conceitedly, 
with ſuch chiming and clinching of words, 
Antithetall Librations, and Symphonicall 
rappings, that to ſober men you cannot 
but ſeem rather like ſome idle boy play- 
ing on a pair of Knick-knacks, to pleaſe 
his own ear and phanſie, then a grave Mo- 
raliſt ſpeaking wholeſome words and gi- 
ving weighty counſell of life and manners. 
So that the beſt that you do,is but to make 
the moſt ſolemn things ridiculous, by your 
Apich 
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apiſn handling of them. I ſuppoſe becauſe 
« Religious Humour has been held on 
in ſome Treatiſes, with that skill and 

ement,or at leaſt good ſucceſſe, that ic 

won the approbation and applauſe of 
moſt men, an eager defire after tame has 
hurried you out upon the like attempt. And 
though you would not call your Book 
Religio Magici, at that other was Religts 
Medici : yet the favourable conceit you 
bad of your own Worth, made you bold 
to vic with him, and in imication of 
that, you have ſtuffed your Book here 
and there with a tuft of Poetry, as a Gam- 
mon ot Bacon with green hearbs, to make 
it taſt more ſavourly. But all will not doe, 
poor Magicw | For now your deligne is 
diſcovered, you are as contemptible as a- 
ny Juggler is before him, that knows all 
his tricks aforchand. And you run the 
ſame fortune that Ast Aſſæ, who inept- 
ly endeavouring to imitate the Courtſhip 
and winning carriage of his Maſters fawn- 
ing and leaping Spaniell, in ftead of fa- 
your found a club for his rude perſor- 
mance. But you, Magic do not only paw 
| fill-favouredly wich your fore- fect, but kick 
like mad with your hinder-fect, as it you 
would daſh out all the Ar:iſtoteleans brains. 
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And doe you think that they are all cither 
ſo taint-hearted, that they dare not, or ſo 
ſingularly moralized, that Socrates Iike, if an 
Alc kick, they will not kick again? Yes 
certainly next to your ſelf they are as like 
as any to play the Aſſes, and to anſwer you 
kick tor kick, if you will but ftand fair for 
them. But you have got ſuch a Magicall 
ſleight ot hiding of your head, and nipping 
in your buttocks, like the Hob-gobling 
that in the ſhape of an Horſe dropt the chil - 
dren off one by one of his tail into the wa» 
ter, that they cannot finde you out nor 
feel where about you would be, elſe cer- 
tainly they would ſet a mark upon your 
hinder parts. For it I, my dear Eugenia! 
who am your brother Philalethes, am forced 
out of care and judgement to handle you 
ſo ſeeming harſhly and rigidly as 1 doe, 
what due you think would become of you, 
ſi incideres in ipſas Belſuas, it you ſhould fall 
amongſt the iretull Ariſteteleans themſelves? 
would you be able to eſcape alive out of 
their hands? Wherefore good brother 
Philaletbes ! hereafter be more diſcreet, and 
endeavour rather to be wiſe then to ſeem 
ſo, and to quit your ſelf from being a tool, 
then to phanſie the Ariſteteleans to be ſuch, 
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Vpon the Authors gene- 
rous deſigne, in his Obſer- 


vations, of diſcovering and 
diſcountenancing all myſteriouſly 


masked non-ſenſe, and impoſto- 
rous phanſte;the ſworn Enemies 
of Saund-Reaſon, and Truth. 


Obly deſign'd ! let not a Sunday ſute 
Make us my _ and my Lord ſalute: 
Nor his Saints cloat hes deceive, O comedy 

dreſſe 
Like to 2 2 Doublets wide exce ſfæ. 

How like 2 Sack it fits? Leſs far would fir, 

Did he propertion bur his garband Wir. 

The Wight miſtakes his ſi xe, each Wiſeman ſees 

His mens Fenstern ſhrink to 2 childrens Thi ces, 

Fill out thy title, man ! think ſt thou cauſt daunt 

By pointing to the ſword of lobn of Gawnt ? 

Thou canſt not wield it yet 3 an empty name 

Do's no more feats then 2 meer painted flame, 

Rare Soul! whoſe words refin'd from fleſh and blood 

Are ncither to be felt nor underſtood : 

Bur if they ſacred be, becauſe not ſenſe, 

To Bedlam, Sirs | the be ſt 22 chene s. 
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Your new-found Lights may like a falling Starre 
Scem heavnly Lamps, when they bur Gellies are. 
And bigh ſwoln Wombs bid fait, but time grown nigh 
T he promis d birth proves but a I ympanic, 

Should Superſtition, hat it moſt doth fly, 

Seek to take ſhelter in Philoſophy ? 

And Sacred Writ, ſole image of ſure truth, 

Be pnll'd by th' noſe, by every idle youth? 

And made to bend as ſeeming to incline * 
To all the fooleties hee l call Divine ? 

Find out the Word in Scripture ; all is found: 
Swarms of Conceits buzz e up from this one ground. 
As if the Cobler all his crade would ſhow 

From mention made of G:b:on's clouted ſhooe: 

Or Bakers their whole Art at large would read 

From the ſhes: record of the mouldy Bread, 

Is this the Spirit ? thus confus'dly mad ? 

Antipedall! to him the Chaos bad 

Fell boyſt ous blaſt ' that with one Marzick puft 
Turns the Schools Glory to a Farthing inuft : 

And 'gainſt that ancient Sage the World adores, 
Like to a LoÞ/and Whirlewind Laudly roares. 

Vet from thy Travels in the {earch of things, 
Ridiculous Swain! What ſhallow ſtuff thou bring ſt! 
W hat cloathes they wear, Vails, Tiff nies, doſt relate, 
Thou art hiloſophies Tom Cortat. 

Elſe brave Drs Carter, whom fools cannot admire, 
Had nete been ſing'd by thy wild Whimzy fcc. 
Poore Gal-n's Antichriſt, though one Purge ot bis 
Might ſo unmagick thee as make thee wile. 

Phyſick cures phren zy, knows inſpired wit 

Of: proves 3 meer Hypoc hond /iacł fit. 

Azrippe's Dog ſure kennels in thy weambe, 

TT hou yelpeſt ſo and barkeſt in a drcame; 

Or if awake, thou doſt on him ſo fawn, 


And bite all elſe, that hence his Dog th art known, 
ap | 
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But 


Bur T will (pare the laſh | twas my friends task 
Who reſcuing Truth engag d, put on this mask. 
Thus do's ſome carefull Prince diſguiſed goe, 
To keep his Subjects from th intended blow 3 
Nor could his lofry ſoul ſo low deſcend 

But to unchear the World; a noble end ! 

And now the night is gone,we plainly find 

'T was not gy Light but rotten Wood that ſhin'd. 


We owe this day (my deareſt friend) to thee, _ 
All Bycs but Night- birds now th Impoſture lee, 


